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FOREWORD 


The reader o£ this volume woulfl no doubts 
wonder about its lack of design. Why are the 
earlier centuries almost unrepresented? Why so 
many notable absentees — Asoka and Chandragupta 
^Maurya among others? I must record in explana* 
tion that the book is entirely composed of material 
at hand in the shape of newspaper clippings. It 
ist mainly a selection from a series of sketches 
which I contributed to the Hindu of Madras as 
a weekly feature, under the general caption **This 
Week in Indian History. V Each sketch, as the 
caption implies, was hung on to a specific date. 
Many vivid personalities who could not be 
to a date in the uncleared mists of the ancient ages 
had to be left out of the picture. 

A second, freshly writJen volume may in future 
— if the reader so wishes — balance this deficiency. 
Meanwhile,# design^ apa?-t, could not these glimpses 
of* the colourful parade of history be enjoyed for 
their dramatic content and human value? 

/ 


B. B. 
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MEN 




Gautama Buddha. 

“In the prime of my youth^ 0 discfcles, a black- 
haired lad passing into manhood, againlt the will of 
my sorrowing parents I sheared off hair and beard, 
and put on yellow robes and went forth from honv;, 
vowed to the wandering life.” 

He was the Prince of fCapilavastu, a land of 
beauty with the Himalayas for background. 
Twenty-five hundred years ago, he was born of 
Kshatriya parents, in a pleasure grove of sal trees 
called the Lumbini, and there stands on the site 
to-day an Asoka pillar with the i’*scription : 
“Here the Exalted One wJs born.” The boy was 
called Siddhartha, Desire Accomplished. His 
family name was Gotama. 

Spoilt by his doting father, the child liw^d in 
great luxury. When he grew up he married a 
lovely maiden, Gopa, wfiom he chose out »f five 
hundred princesses. He read the Vedas, learned 
statecrafr»aflid archery. He had all the material 
t(j build up a happy life. 

Yet he could not be centred in himself. He 
was restless, torn in the sj/rit. ^jdis keen eyes look- 
ed ar»und and saw a world breathing in misery. 
It was a time when human suffering evoked no 
tears. Hearts jvere stone. The penal laws were 
unbearably cruel. Even petty theft was punished 
with mutilatfon ; the hands and legs or the no5e 
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and ears of an offender could be cut off ; he »Iould 
be thrown into boiling oil ; impaled ; torn to pieces 
by hounds. Something screamed out in Siddhartha 
against the ‘frequent glimpse of pain, and the 
question to(j'k shape: ‘*Where is release from 
misery?*" 

^ The story is welhknown of the sight of old 
age, disease and death on the streets of Kapila^ 
vastu, drawing Siddhartha on to the path of* 
renunciation. That legend, perhaps, does not 
refer to particular events, but sums up a general 
mental process. The receptive mind was in 
agitated revolt, for the eyes had pierced through 
the painted veil of life and seen the reality. 

On a night of full moon he awoke and made 
his great decision. ‘‘Saddle my horse, Kanthaka,** 
h: ordered his servants and stepped to his wife*s 
chamber. Scented oil was burning in a chalice 
of gold. The bed was fragrant with mallika 
blossqms. The Princess Gopa lay asleep with her 
new-born child, Rahula. “Farewell, farewell,** 
said Siddhartha, and dragged hjmself rway. 

As he galloped out of the city the tempter Mara 
appeared before him (so the legend goes) and 
spoke thus: “Do not \’0. On the seventh day 
from now the jewel* wheel of Empire will appear, 
which you will rule. Turn back.** Siddhartha 
paid no heed, ' and Mara thr^eatened him : 
“Whenever you have a bad thought I shall know.** 
Aud like his shadow Mara followed him. 
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He cut his long hair with his sword, discarded 
all his ornaments and wandered away to Rajgriha 
where dwelt Alara Kalama, an ascetk of renow^i* 
The holy man could not satisfy the ioung seeker. 
Turning away, he wandered till |ie found ? 
delightful spot on the bank of the Niranjana (the 
modern Phalgu). **Here, thought I,*is a pleasant 
and fitting place for mental effort/' 

Then he plunged into tofturous asceticism. He 
reduced his food to as much as the hollowed palm 
could hold. Later, as the Buddha, he spoke of 
this life to his disciples : “Like wasted withered 
reeds became all my limbs, like a camel's hoof my 
hips, like a wavy rope my backbone. . * As in a 
deep well the water glearr^ far below is scarcely to 
be seen, so in my eye-sockets the gleam of my 
eyeballs, far sunken, well-nigh disappeared ; 51:^ 
as a severed gourd uncooked and left out iji the 
sun becomes rotten and shrunken, so hollow and 
shrunken became the skfti of my head. . . • The 
hair rotten at the roots, came away in my hands.^' 
He torfin-ed his# body for six terrible years, and 
then realised that this old prevailing way was not 
the path to Enlightenment : he had been simply 
“trying to tie the air intj:/knoJ:s.’' He took food, 
regaii%ed strength, and sought knowledge by 
sinking his mind into the deathlike trance of 
samadhi. He /eemed defeated, far from his goal, 
in utter despair. Suddenly one day Ae grim 
struggle drej^ to a close. 
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On that historic day he sat down undei^ the 
bo^treet cross-legged and uprights with the vow: 
"^Though skin, nerves and bones should waste 
away, and life-blood itself be dried up, here sit 1 
till I attai|t Enlightenment/' In the hour of 
twilight the long-striven goal was reached* 
Knowledge arose within him, and his heart was 
freed from desire and ignorance* In all the world 
he alone was the Bwddh^-Enlightened* In sheei^ 
joy he uttered a song of triumph described as one 
of the greatest hymns in all religious literature : 

**Many a house of life 

Hath held me — seeking ever him who wrought 

These ^orisons of the senses, sorrow-fraught ; 

Sore was my ceaseless strife! 

But now. 

Thou builder of this tabernacle — 

Thou I 

I know thee! Never shalt thou build again 

These walls of pain, 

Nor raise the roof-tree cjE deceits, nor lay 

Fresh rafters on the clay ; * 

Broken thy house is, and the ridge-pole split : " 

Delusion fashioned it! 

Safe pass I thenr,'^ del^.'^^erance to obtain*" 

(Sir Edwin Arnold's tran/iation) 

Yet, Buddha' had won half t|jie battle* The 
great task ahead was to bring his knowledge to 
uhe service of the masses* Would ti:e world heed 
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his ^.vords? Reaching BenareSt he delivered his 
first sermon on the Noble Eightfold Path leading 
to peace* The second sermon stressed the need 
*of detachment from the world's affairs as tlie 
means to freedom. The third, delivered on a 
mountain-side near Gaya, and known as the Fire 
Sermon, was one of his most famous utterances. 
While Buddha sat with his disciples, a jungle 
nearby caught fire. The, Master was strangely 
moved and burst forth : ‘‘All things, oh 
mendicants, are aflame, the eye is aflame, forms 
are aflame, impressions received by the eye are 
aflame ; and all sensations that arise from these 
impressions received through the eye are aflame. 
And what is the flame? ^ It is the flarne of desire 
and anger, of infatuation, birth, old age, death, 
mourning, despair; all are set on fire with^his 
flame." Thus the words rolled on, the words of 
fire! 

With what vigour pf style he delivered his 
sermons! His logic was remorseless, his*similes 
struck hogie. He sp«ke not a word on God. He 
never appealed to the emotions. He preached 
the non-existence of the soul, a bold revolutionary 
doctrine. His system JwdiS a code of conduct, 
dharma, a stern inner "discijJRne. 

He sent out his first sixty converts on a 
missionary tour. Men accepted* the new teaching 
“as a clean cloth absorbs the dye." To|he masses 
Buddha sp/ke only on the need of right livjpg. 
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the Eightfold Path* Only to a chosen fe^^ he 
spoke of Nirvana. Kings and nobles and warriors 
bent their knees before the Master and accepted 
the Faith* Also» peasants and artisans and men 
^ of low caste./ The new religion^ though accepted 
by the higher classes^ was at heart a classless 
mpvement* Jt was not anti-Brahmin, but it 
ridiculed Brahmin claims to supremacy and 
declared the brotherhood of all* 

For a few years Buddha travelled, preaching 
and founding monasteries, and then he settled 
down at Sravasti* And half a century passed by* 
The success of Buddha’s teaching did not go 
unchallenged* There were repeated attempts on 
his life* 6ut his magn^ic personality, his lovely 
^ voice, his tenderness and quiet dignity had created 
an^>unparalleled impression* Godless though he 
was, no man was more godlike : none more 
lovable* But now* his work was over* The 
samgha he had founded « was strong enough to 
carry Buddhism to far Asian lands* At the age of 
seventy^nine he lay dyin^ in the ullage of 
Kusinara* Serene in death as in life, he spoke his 
last words to the assembled, grief -^stricken monks : 
""Now, oh Bhikshus, I i(\ke leave of you* All 
things that have form are transient* Work lyith 
diligence for the goal of Nirvana/^ 



Alexander the Gre^t 

• 

He was a youth of twenty when W wore the 
crown of Macedon. His father Philip had been 
unscrupulous, almost brutal, very fond of wine and 
song and yet a stern ruler and a man of action* 
J^rom him the youth had injaerited an iron consti- 
tution and reckless courage. His mother Olympias 
had been devoted since her girlhood to the cult 
of the Unseen. Often she went to the mountain- 
side and performed strange rites, whirling in a 
stormy dance, beating the timbrel, and shouting 
in ecstasy till a mystic communion was* reached. 
From her Alexander inherited a mystic bent of 
mind, and vivid imagination. She confided to him 
that he was not the son of King Philip, but of the 
god Ammon. He believed Jaer. It was ' Wis 
destiny, he felt, to stand ^bove his fellow-men, to 
see them prostrate at his feet, to perform deeds of 
valour surg^sing even the great heroes of old. 

pn the day this youth was born, his father’s 
troops won a great victory. What was hardly less 
important, his father’s rac«r#Tiorse secured a prize at 
the Olympian games. All the*omens agreed that 
the child was to be favoured by destiny. They 
wete right. Tljie child grew up* to be the first 
Asiatic conqueror. He passed into history as 
Alexander th^* Great. 



lO ALEXANDER THE GREAT 

His childhood days were moulded by the* stern 
hand of his tutor Leonidas^ who taught him to 
tcke hard enercise and simple foodt and despise 
luxury andfease. One of his favourite sayings 
was: **Tlfe best appetiser for breakfast is a night 

march ; the best appetiser for dinner is a light 
breakfast.” • Initiated into a rough hardy lifet the 
boy became controlled and disciplined. Then at 
the age of thirteen lie came under the far more 
subtle influence of a new tutor. This was the 
great Aristotle^ who gave him a philosophy of life 
and filled his mind with an insatiable curiosity, a 
desire for knowledge and a love of discovery. 
Further, <ie convinced him of the universal brother^ 
hood of man. ”My father gave me life^” 
Alexander once said, ”but Aristotle taught me 
now to live.” 

his sixteenth^ year Alexander acted as Regent 
of Macedonia during his father's absence on an 
expeHition. Two years later he won a battle 
which thrust Greece comphtely under Macedonian 
heels. Then, on a day of festivity 'Vhilip fell 
under an assassin's hand, a dagger in his heart. 
His crown descended ^n the youthful Prince of 
twenty. 

It was a crown of thorns ; and that is why 
Alexander loved it. For him not the ease 
and splendour of an eventless life. Austerity was 
(ihe key ''note of his character. 
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hfe was at this time dignified in appearance^ 
welhbiiiltt muscular. He was handsome, though 
not according to contemporary Greek ideals. He 
had a ch^v skin, broad forehead, sensitive mouth. 
His eyes, large but fiery, drew attention at once; 
A portrait bust brought from Alexandria and 
preserved in the British Museum shbws the eyts 
sunk deep beneath unusually prominent brows 
and shaded by very full lids. 

He yearned for heroic deeds, and for the sight of 
strange lands. He was curious about foreign 
faces, lands. He was curious about foreign 
Born in a snobbish, arrogant civilization, his 
ideas were in advance of even AristStle's. and 
boldly he rejected the prevailing distinctions 
between **Hellene'\ his own culture, ^nd 
"^Barbarian'', the culture of the Asian world.' 

But this did not prevent hiiy from starting '^\t, 
only two years after his Recession, on the conquest 
of Asia ! Alexander, son of the god * Zeus, 
regarded himself as ithe rightful ruler of the 
Eastern world, ftis quarrel was not with Asian 
peoples and cultures. He was out to pull down 
kings to their knees./ Alexander was more 
advanced than most other Aggressive conquerors 
in one respect : he had no haughty attitude 
towards the peoples whom ht subdued. He 
never plundered them. Besides, it wat an age 
when pacif^*hi was unknown, and war was • a 
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medium of self-expression for vital, restless minds* 
It was the best passport to glory* 

"He had akeady, during the brief space of his 
rule, subdued a pretender to the throne, 'crushed 
a revolt of t^e Greeks (stirred by the great orator 
Demosthenes)* and subjugated the barbarous 
tribes of the ‘north as far as the Danube* Now 
he launched out on a great adventure* With an 
army of 30,000 foot and 4*500 horse he attacked 
the Persian Empire, two hundred years old, the 
greatest empire that the world had yet seen. 

In a great battle he smashed Darius* Emperor 
of the Persians* Then the command rang 
again : Vf orward ! ’’ In the depth of winter the 
troops marched through frost and snow, over gorges 
and precipices* facing guerilla bands of moun- 
tc'vixieers* obeying their youthful leader with entire 
confidence* There followed the conquest of 
Pamphylia, of Phrygia, of Angora and Syria* 

In fhe ancient town of Gordia there was on 
exhibition a complicated knot, tied on a rope of 
bark* A prophecy said that v^hoevet^xUntied it 
should be Lord of Asia* Alexander did not 
attempt to untie it* He cut the knot with a 

thrust of his sword* That was his attitude 

} 

towards life. In his eventful career he ^hrust 
his sword over many a Gordian knot of tangled 
problems. 

There* was a brief interview in Egypt where he 
cdhsulted oracles on his scheme of woi Id-conquest* 
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Satisfied with the answers, he faced east, stormed 
through Baktria and Samarkand, and hurled his 
columns on the hills of Afghanistar^. 

He was now at the height of his mower. But 
the Empire had spoilt him to a great ^xtent. He 
had given up his simple mode of living, and 
assumed pomp and splendour. He was full of self- 
exaltation, fond of flattery, intolerant of advice, 
"despising restraint, abandoning himself to fits of 
violent passion, arrogant, despotic. He had built 
a vast citadel of power. But he had destroyed 
much in blood and in peace and was himself spiri-- 
tually destroyed. 

In 326 B,C, Alexander was marchfing down 
the Indus valley on the Tnost daring of all his 
adventures. Hitherto, he had fought uncivilised 
tribes (with the exception of Persia). Now in m 
strange new world he was at |rips with a higher 
civilisation. 

Reaching the Indus he amused himself *for a 
while hunting a herd# of escaped war-elephants. 
Beyond the river *lay the territories of the King 
of Taxila who had already tendered his submis- 
sion and invited Alexandf^' to his capital, Taxila 
was famous in Buddha’s time a great University 
town. To-day it is a mass of ruins, mile upon 
mile of buried glory in the Rawalpindi district. 

Crossing the^'iver by means#of a bridgeiof boats 
he entered JTaxila amidst a splendid reception. 
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This is the first instance in history of a foreign 
Emperor being entertained by an Indian king 
wjiose powei; he had challenged* The great city 
should have < wept in humiliation ; instead^ it was 
,gay ^ith bajjiquets* Ceremonies were heldt lavish 
presents were given and received* 

.1 While Alexander was holding a durbar at 
Taxikt many rajas of the surrounding country 
came to pay him homage. But there was one 
who neither came* nor paid homage through 
messengers* When invited to Taxila he replied 
that he would meet the conqueror not in confer^ 
ence but in battle* 

The pip ins of the Punjab were sweltering with 
heat* Alexander marched out of Taxila to punish 
the Hindu King who challenged him* The two 
a.«2nies soon faced each other from opposite shores 
of th^ Jhelum* Porus had 35,000 soldiers and two 
himdred war-elephants* Alexander had roughly 
the s^me number of his own troops and 5,000 
allies from Taxila* 

The invader’s great problem, was* Ikvw to cross 
the river in safety* Day and night Porus was 
alert* At last Alexander hit on a strategic move. 
He made a number of feigned attacks* Trumpets 
crashed ; words of command rang out ; cavalry 
filed down to the bank and boats full of soldiers 
were put out on the river. Porus, '•eady for battle, 
lined the bank with his war-elephants* But 
suddenly the Macedonians returned^l* leaving the 
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Hincfu King disappointed* While this went on 
Alexander reconnoitred the surrounding country 
and found a bend of the river where his troogs 
mightt with some luck, cross unobserved* Bpats 
were secretly sent there, and one day, '.while Porus 
was kept occupied, Alexander marched upstream 
with 15*000 of his best troops* It, was a darj< 
stormy night, heavy with rain* The river was 
4 n flood* Loaded with soldiers the flotilla of boats 
were almost invisible as they crossed* 

It was only when the Macedonians had been 
landed in safety and marshalled up in formation 
that Porus received the news. Quickly he moved 
his troops to give battle* 

Two hundred elephants came striding like 
moving rocks* On the tallest of them sat Porus, 
himself **six cubits and a span’" in height, •an 
extraordinary stature* Porus towered above his 
men* His helmet gleamed in the sun. Alexander 
watched him and remarked, **I see at last a danger 
that matches my courage* It is at once with wild 

beasts and men of uncotnmon mettle that the con- 

1 * ♦» • 
test now lies.” 

For eight hours the two armies were at grips* 
Porus had relied on hi^^ huge elephants* But 
the swift-moving Macedonian* Tiorsemen wrought 
havoc with their formidable, long pikes till at last 
the beasts turned round, mad w*ith fear, hurled 
down their maKouts and trampled over tht Hindu 
troops* 
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At last the brave army of Porus was no rhore : 
22»ooo of them lay dead. Others fled away. 
The elephants wandered about, sad and sullen. 
Blit Porus fought on. All hope was lost ; but the 
wouvided King still towered high on his elephant, 
a clear target for the enemy. 

^ Alexandev- was deeply impressed. He ordered 
that no harm should be done to the person of 
Porus. At his request the King of Taxila weni 
forward and entreated him to surrender. Porus, 
almost swooning from loss of blood, recognised the 
man and gathered his last strength. **Traitor!"’ 
he hissed and prepared to smite him with a javelin. 
The Kin^ of Taxila fled. 

But even for this unfriendly act Alexander was 
not angry with Porus. He sent messenger after 
messenger. At last, overpowered by thirst Porus 
dismounted, and allowed himself to be conducted 
to< Alexander. The great invader rode forward 
to meet him. Reining in his horse he beheld with 
admiration the handsome person and majestic 
stature of Porus. He sav^* with wonder that the 
Hindu King was unbroken in spirit, advancing, in 
complete self-possession. **Then Alexander who 
was the first to speak’'^(I am quoting from the 
Greek chronicler Ai^rian) ‘‘requested"* Porus^to say 
how he wished to be treated. Porus said in reply, 
‘Treat me, O Alexander! as befits a king.* And 
Alexander, pleased ♦ with his answer, replied, ‘For 
mine own sake, O Porus! thou shaltv^be so treated. 
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but in thine own behalf ask for whatever boon thou 
pleasest/ To this Porus replied that in what he 
had asked everything was includedi-, Alexand^^r 
was more delighted than ever with t^is rejoitjjert 
and not only appointed Porus to goy^rn his own 
Indians, but added to his original territory another 
of still greater extent* 



Timur 

‘^Lndiat'’ Jsaid a hook-nosed chicft **is a land of 
sudden heat, not like our heat, but one that saps 
vitality and breeds sickness* There, the water is 
bad* The Hindus speak a strange tongue* What 
would happen if the Tartar army had to lingtr 
there too long?’’ 

Greybeards nodded their heads in assent* Even 
a youthful amir, grandson of Timur, said: **It 
will be no easy task to subdue India* India has 
many cj^fences — the broad rivers ; the deserts 
and forests* The soldiers clad in armour ; the 
mighty elephants who seize horse and rider with 
rthe trunk and hurl them in the air*” 

”India is the treasure-house of Asia,” said the 
firm voice of th^ Lord of Samarkand, who had 
conquered almost half the world* ”And there the 
Tartars shall march*” 

He put on a light chain arrpour, pWed a black- 
and-gold helmet on his head, girdled a scimitar 
above his hips, fastened a shield on his left arm. 
Limping, he movpted'vhis horse* He was long- 
limbed, broad-shouldered, with thick, wiide lips 
and slow, dark piercing eyes* ”He had a massive 
head, a high forehead,” wrote 'Ibn Arabshah, a 
contemporary chronicler. ”He was as remarkable 
for his physical strength as for hisUourage* His 
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skin was white. He had stalwart limbs, the 
shoulders large, the fingers powerful. His beard 
was long. He limped with the rightJeg, and had 
a deep voice. In middle age his soirit vjzt as 
firm and his body as vigorous, and this soul as 
daring as in the past — like enduring rock. He 
disliked lying and jesting. He carrifid for device 
upon his seal two Persian words, Rasti Roiisti, that 
IS. Strength is in right. He was very taciturn in 
conversation.'" 

His name was Timur, meaning iron. His foot 
having been wounded by an arrow, which lamed 
him. he became known as Timur-'idang, Timur 
the Limper. He rose from the ranks of the name^ 
less. and. by his power of leadership, stormed his 
way into history. The King of England congra- 
tulated him on his victories. The French King 
sent words of eulogy to “the most victorious and 
serene prince. Thamur." The Emperor of Greece 
solicited his help. Timur-i-lang became a lejend. 
He fired the imagination of poets. The first play 
to be comp'Teed in F*ngli^ verse was, “Tamburlaine 
the Great." 

He stands third, in succession, in the gallery of 
world-conquerors. The first ^\/as Alexander of 
Maced^n. The second. Genghis Khan, the 
Mongol. Timur was a Tartar who smashed the 
Mongols and brought Asia under the heels of his 
own clan. La4:er in life he Vnarried a "Mongol 
Princess. Hif> descendants, among whom were the 
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Mughals of India, carried the blood of Asia’s two 
great Terrors, 

t His younger days were passed in the little town 
of \zli Sarai^i.n hunting and horsemanship and long 
ride^' and iij crossing swords with raiders of other 
clans. His fearlessness won him the favour of the 
Mongol King who appointed him Commander of 
Ten Thousand, But the Mongols were ruining 
the Tartar country. The ghost of Genghis KhafT 
the Cruel had arisen, Timur protested. Angrily 
the Mongol Khan ordered him to be put to death, 
Timur heard, mounted his horse, and rode away 
with a few followers into the desert. 

For si;^ years he was a wanderer, flying from 
camp to camp, always fighting, and making a 
name for himself as a warrior. In a land where 
reteless courage was the rule, Timur’s utter dis^ 
regarjl of his own safety was no exception. Boldest 
arfiong the bold,' he possessed every gift that 
thrusts a man from the depths to the peak, and 
lays on his brow the mantle of leadership. 

When he raised the Ho^setai} Stand^d, Tartars 
from far and near flocked to him. These men 
were the material with which Timur forged a 
thunder and laid the ground for a new empire. 
Within the space of six years most of the, Tartar 
chieftains had paid homage to the outlawed 
wanderer. At the age of 34, he was undisputed 
Lord ot Turan, We had taken k^markand, and 
ffestored the old, broken capital to'^,he height of 
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splendour. But his moments were too precious 
to be spent in the peaceful mulberry groves of the 
“Blue City.” Asia was yet to be cctfiquered, a»d 
after Asia, Europe. With bated breath the Ihen 
of Samarkand listened to tales of their lord’s 
westward march along the Khorasan Road, past 
Nishapur, down to the Caspian Sea, 3 r else up the 
northern steppes into Mongol land. 

The Mongol empire had stretched from 
Jerusalem to India. Luxury had enervated the 
chiefst and the empire had crumbled. Timur, by 
1375, had snatched away three-quarters of the old 
Mongol dominion. But the *'Golden Horde’' still 
remained to be conquered. They were nomad 
clans, slant-eyed, thin-beaVded, always on the 
move, living in tents on the snow-swept grassland, 
ever at war on Europe’s borders. Russia was under 
their heels. In Eastern Europe they held tlje 
balance of power. One of their Khans had 
married the Greek Emperor’s daughter, and raided 
into the heart of Poland. While Timur was 
hacking his way to the throne, the Golden Horde 
was at the peak of its glory. 

Timur was engaged ih a campaign against 
Persia ^when, one day, a messenger galloped into 
his camp. He had come from Samarkand, cover- 
ing nine hundred miles in seven* days, and was 
reeling in the ^Saddle. His v^ice tremblod as he 
gave the message : the Khan Toktamish had 
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invaded Tartarland and was within striking 
distance of Samarkand. 

Never before had Timur marched so swiftly. 
He. overtook the enemy. At his approach 
Tok\amish /etreated into the steppes. But it was 
clear that he would come again. A grim challenge 
had been thrust by the descendant of Genghis 
Khan. Central Asia, stretching away for 
thousands of miles on every side, was far too smaU 
to contain more than one ambitious monarch. 
Timur must give up his career of conquest and 
stand guard on Turan for fear of Toktamish. But 
he was the last man to accept such a condition. 

will destroy the Golden Horde,"" he said, and 
issued his orders. The^ Tartar army was staggered, 
for the orders were to ride north into the trackless 
steppes and meet Toktamish in his own snow 
country. 

.✓Forward into the wastes of Asia beyond the 
Caucasus valleys ! Through storm and snow, into 
the bleak White Sands. Across mountains. The 
prairies seemed endless like the sea. ^Food was 
scarce, and the hundred thousand horsemen were 
half-starved. Extermination seemed at hand. 
But such was the discipline of Timur "s troops that 
without a word of ifiurmur they filed along behind 
their leader"s Horse-tail Standard into the Valley 
of Death. And in the trackless, uninhabited 
wastes tiney were lest. It appearH that in vain 
was the Amir of Samarkand searching for the 
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eluswe Golden Horde. They had vanished with^ 
out a clue. Yet it was certain that the invisible 
enemy was watching every step of the Tartars 
with a hundred thousand eyes! 

Thrilling adventures followed, stranger /^ven 
than those Napoleon was to know, centuries later, 
on his march to Moscow. At last Tipiur’s journey 
of 1,800 miles was ended. He was facing the 
Solden Horde! 

Then came the panther-spring. The Horde 
was twice as numerous as the Tartar. Their 
Horned Standard seemed to growl at the Horsetail.. 
The Golden Horde was in the heat of battle when; 
Timur brought forward the helmeted guards in 
his reserve, and before ♦^Jheir fierce charge the 
Horned Standard broke and fell. 

The Mongol Empire was now dead, and <Jver 
the sprawling carcass the Conqueror marched to 
Moscov^ Here he built two* pyramidal towers 
out of severed heads cemented with clay, t The 
feat was to be repeated later in Persia, India and 
elsewhere. • 

The struggle for Empire was carried on year 
after year. Baghdad, the* capital of the Caliphs, 
fell in ruins. The splendour^ that was Damascus 
became one great mass of flames. Persia was 
broken -backed. Then the Conqueror led his 
hundred thouj^nd horsemen ^ into the qlains of 
Hindusthan. 
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He smashed the Afghan tribes that stood /h his 
way and pressed into the Land of Five Rivers amid 
a^ carnival of destruction* Defied by a Rajput 
fortress he stormed it and slew lo^ooo men* He 
gutted Multan so thoroughly that **not even a 
cat or a mouse remained alive in the city*"' Then 
h^ advanced;.on Delhi where Sultan Mahmud was 
awaiting him with 50,000 soldiers, supported by 
125 war elephants, clstd in chain armour, poisonc^i 
blades fastened to their tusks* 

At this time his soldiers had more than 100,000 
prisoners* Timur decided on the eve of the battle 
that these should be made ‘"food for the sword*" 
"I gave%. my command for the Tawachis to 
proclaim throughout fhe camp that every man 
who had prisoners was to put them to death, and 
whoever neglected to do so should himself be 
executed*" The skulls of the slain were material 
with which a pyramid was built, lighted at night 
by a •'beacon fire. 

Forward the horsemen ^rushed in a headlong 
charge, with their battle-cry of **Dar gar /" — 
"Hold and slay." The war elephants were driven 
back with "iron clavs" and flame-throwers* 
Sultan Mahmud fllsd to the mountains* 

There followed the sack of Delhi. "All my 
army, no longen under control, rushed to the city 
and thoiight of nothing but killing, plundering, 
ajid making prisoners." 
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After a fortnight’s rest Timur resumed his 
large-scale massacre. But he did not stay long in 
India. Fighting his way through the Siwalik 
Hills, the ‘‘Scourge of God” passed out of tTie 
country, fired by visions of new land/ for 
conquest: the great Empire of Turk'ey spreading 
well within the borders of Europe ; and the 
equally great Empire of China. 



Muhammad Tughlak 

‘V^his King loves to dispense gifts and shed 
bloocf. His' gateway is never free from a beggar 
and a corpse,” wrote a Muslim chronicler. “He 
isi' indeed, the humblest of men, loving justice and 
truth. He strictly observes the rules of the Faitl^ 
Strong in him is generosity. And no less strong 
is cruelty.” 

Generosity, with a vengeance! Muhammad 
Tughlak sat in the Hall of Thousand Columns, 
smiling his welcome to strangers from far and 
near : poets, scholars, mendicants, as well as alien 
adventurers. “Take whatever you need,” he 
cri^d to the supplicants, assigning to each the 
revenue of a village or even a whole district, or a 
la^e amount of ca^h. The supplicants were sated 
beyond their dreams. Never was a monarch so 
far 'famed for his benevolence. And not benevol' 
ence alone. No king of the time possessed such 
exceptional talents and such vast learning. 
Muhammad Tughlak was well'Versed in philo' 
sophy, astronomy, Aristotelian logic, mathematics, 
physical sciences alKl the Persian language. He 
was unsurpassed in composition and calligraphy. 
He had a clear intellect, vivid imagination, elegant 
tastes (hfs beautiful coinage is a delight to the eye), 
ejctraordinary memory, and an aptitude for making 
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his mind a store-house of knowledge* A lover of 
fine artSt he wrote poetry* He even studied 
medicine and was successful in curing diseases ! A 
true Muslim» he was never a bigot* No int^er- 
ance was shown to non-Muslims during his/rule* 
His only interference with Hindu religious customs 
was his attempt to suppress Sati, and in this matter 
of reform he preceded Akbar and William 
8€ntinck* 

Yet, strange to relate, this highly cultured man 
of scholarly habits and artistic bent was one of the 
most cruel men of the time* Scores of culprits 
stood every day under the beautifully painted 
wooden roof of the Hall of Thousand Columnst 
hands tied to their neck, feet bound together* The 
Sultan ordered some of them to be released after 
torture, others to be executed* The victims pre- 
ferred death to torture! The bodies of the killed 
were kept exposed at the palace gates for'thi:^e 
days* It rarely happened that a corpse was not 
seen there* 

A common form oh execution was^ trampling 
under the feet of 'trained elephants* Ibn Batuta, 
the Moorish traveller, who was warmly received 
by the Delhi Monarch and presented with jagirs, 
describes it thus: **These elephants have their 
tusks covered with sharp irons which have knife- 
like edges* Th^e driver mounts his elephant, and 
when a personas thrown in frjnt the anir^al seizes 
him with its M:runk, hurls the struggling body jfi 
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the air and catches it back on the tusks* Then 
the elephant tramples upon the body*'* 

Muhammrd Tughlak's father had been a kind- 
heat^ted ruler, loved by his subjects, and on him 
the poet Amir Khusrau bestowed this eulogy : 

'*He never did anything devoid of wisdom and 
sense, 

He might be said to wear a hundred philosophe^<i' 
caps under his crown*" 

One day he was returning in triumph from a 
military expedition* His son and heir Prince Juna 
came out six miles from Delhi and erected a 
pavillion for the Sultan's reception* Trumpets 
blared* Smiling courtiers moved with pleasant 
grace* Suddenly, there was a deafening roar* 
The roof of the pavillion had come toppling down ! 
Sultan Ghiyasuddin lay crushed in the wreck* 
Was this an accident, or a deliberate murder? The 
finger of accusation points at Prince Juna, who had 
ordered the hasty and needless construction* 
Prince Juna was the only ane to profit by the old 
man's death* He ascended the throne of Delhi^ 
soon after, as Muhammad Tughlak* 

He started his rule in circumstances that were 
all in his favour* His father had left the kipgdom 
in excellent order* The treasury was full of 
money* The PHnee himself had earned a reputa- 
tion as CL great soldier^ and a mar of temperate 
habits in his private life* It scemed\hat all would 
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be welL Muhammad Tughlak would steer over 
calm waters. 

At first he fulfilled the hopes of his peopl^. 
Early in his reign, his kingdom was more extei^ive 
than that of his Muslim predecessors. Not»^even 
Alauddin could boast of such splendour and 
achievement. Yet, at the end of his twenty-six 
years’ rule, the Empire was falling apart. Bengal 
Sftd the Deccan had declariid their independence. 
But the shrinkage was not in territory alone. 
Hindusthan was drained of money. The finances 
were ruined. Famine stalked over the land. And 
above all, there was the ghastly shadow of imperial 
wrath, murderous, gathering its victim.s by the 
thousand ! ^ 

**It was a tragedy of high intentions self- 
defeated,^’ Lane-Poole puts it briefly. Muhammad 
Tughlak, with all his splendid mental equipment, 
lacked one essential quality : sense of proportion ; 
in other words, a balanced mind. This destroyed 
him, and his kingdom. His excellent ideas came 
to naught. His kno\vledge became a useless 
burden. He tried to do good to his subjects and 
emptied his treasury over them, and yet earned 
their undying hatred. His efforts were vast, and 
so weje his failures. He was one of the greatest 
and most unsuccessful kings of the Middle Ages. 

His thoughtless liberality arid extravagance 
drained the tr^'asury and compelled new taxation. 
The peasanjts^of Oudh were the victims of fiscal 
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tyranny* But it was a bad year* The peasants 
were reduced to beggary* slave on the soil 

and then stiirve* The Sultan takes all* What 
good is this tillage?*' At last the desperate men 
set me to their stacks, turned the cattle loose, and 
departed to the jungles. 

‘ Muhammad Tughlak was mad with rage* He 
surrounded the jungles with his troops, slowly 
closed in as though he were tiger-hunting, aflcl 
massacred the helpless refugees in cold blood* 
Every man caught was killed, and the severed 
head was exhibited on the town wall* And the 
same man-hunter, strangely enough, devised an 
excellent* system of Government loans for the 
peasants whom he so brutally oppressed* 

His scheme of transferring the capital from 
Delhi to Devagiri (renamed Daulatabad) is an 
example of his unbalanced mind* The project 
itself was not fantastic* The Empire was spread- 
ing into the Deccan* Hindusthan was drained of 
money, so that the financial centre of gravity was 
shifting South* The Sultan's Deccan provinces 
stretched to the river Godavari* The Maharatta 
town Devagiri was well-situated and deserved to 
be a capital* 

But Muhammad Vughlak ordered the complete 
evacuation of Delhi ! The people were to abandon 
their homes* They must carry their belongings and 
make a ^journey of '/oo miles to thT new city* It 
\yas a preposterous idea, strictly enforced* Finding 
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the citizens hesitant, the Sultan ordered that 
no one must be found in Delhi after three days* 

At the end of the appointed time two men were 
found in the city — one paralytic, the other blind. 
The paralytic was shot, and the blind man dragged 
along the road. His limbs fell in pieces during 
the journey, and only a blood-soaked leg reached 
the new capital. 

Delhi was a premier city^’of Asia, stretching ten 
miles across, with splendid palaces, and enclosed by 
a great wall which astonished the traveller Ibn 
Batuta by its thickness and skilful defence arrange- 
ments. One evening the Sultan climbed up to 
the '^glittering gold tiW of his palac"',-top and 
cast his eyes over the city which showed no gleam 
of light, no fire, not a whisp of smoke. "Now*' 
my heart is satisfied," he murmured. 

To transplant the entire population of a vast 
city was a mad project. The broken-hearted 
citizens trudged wearily for forty days, many dying 
on the way. They came to the new capital only 
to starve. Daulatabacl became the graveyard of 
Delhi. With bitterness and fury the Sultan saw 
the failure of his pet scheme. But he was wise 
enough to recognise his failure.^ "Back to Delhi!" 
came order. 

Yet the Sultan had acted all this while with 
his usual open-handed generosity. He had paid 
the citizens foi' the old houses ?hey had left behind. 
He had buUt an excellent road to Daulatabad, with 
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inns and rest-houses* When the lean survivors 
returned to Delhi, for six months he distributed 
d?ily rations pi food td all who needed them* 

The Sultan's extravagance, along with his 
abolition of ^^11 land taxes as a measure of famine 
relief, hit the finances hard* What remedy was 
there? The Sultan dived into his vast knowledge, 
pondered, and planned a new monetary system 
that could meet the heavy pressure on the 
Treasury* He would issue a token currency* The 
copper token would pass at the value of the silver 
Tanka. The idea in itself was excellent* Clear- 
ly, the Sultan was an expert on currency questions* 
But, then he was the wisest fool in India I While 
he followed a scientific; theory, he forgot a simple 
matter that no other man would have overlooked* 
Thfe new coinage could succeed on the presumption 
that pone but the State would issue the tokens* 
In those days, however, there was no milling or 
any qther exclusive device to distinguish the issues 
of the State mint from private forgeries* Any 
skilled engraver could copy’ the Persian inscriptions 
and make his own copper coins which would be 
valued as silver* The contemporary chronicler 
Ziauddin Barani writes: *'The promulgation of 
this edict turned the house of every Hindu., into a 
mint, and the Hindus of many provinces coined 
lacs of copper coins* With these* they paid their 
taxes arid purchased horses, arms ^nd fine things 
6£ all kinds* So low did the copper coins fall 
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after a time that they were not valued more than 
pebbles* When trade was interrupted on every 
side, the Sultan repealed his edict, and in gre;|t 
wrath proclaimed that whoever possessed copper 
coins should bring them to the Treasury!'' and 
receive old ones in exchange. Thousands of men 
who possessed these coins brought leads of them 
to the Treasury and received in exchange gold 
and silver Tankas, The discarded copper tokens 
rose at Tughlakhabad like a mountain.’" 

There seemed to be no end to the Sultan’s 
schemes. He assembled a vast army to conquer 
Persia. The army stood idle awhile, then broke 
up. The project of invading China led to a costly 
expedition which came to a disastrous end in the 
Himalayan Passes. 

Many revolts took place during this rule. They 
were brutally suppressed. The Sultan’s rebellious 
nephew was skinned alive. Hiis flesh was cooked 
with rice and presented to his wife and children! 
The skin was stuffed with straw and exhibited 
throughout the country: When the thing reached 
Sind the Governor, supported by the Kazi, had it 
buried. The Sultan was mad with anger. He 
ordered the Governor to be executed, and the Kazi 
to be i^iayed alive! 

But no amount of barbarity could hold the 
Pathan nobles in^heck. While the Sultan fought 
them in one /province, others rose in levolt a 
thousand rniles away. The desperate Sultai> 

3 
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secured the blessings of the Caliph of Cairo» and 
welcomed to Delhi a beggarly descendant of the 
^aliphs of Baghdad, humbly bowing his head to 
th€;^holy one's feet* 

His end was sudden. He ate some fish after 

r 

the Muharram fast. The fish did not agree with 
him. He fell ill and caught a fatal fever. 

He is perhaps the strangest figure in Indian 
annals* The student of history gets baffled in tiie 
attempt to estimate his character, and calls him a 
mixture of contradictions. He is, indeed, a fit 
study not for the historian alone but the 
psychologist. 



Akbar's "Universal F^iith" 


“Truth!” sighed the Emperor. “Whtre is 
Truth?” 

The House of Worship was full (rf uproar. •A 
hundred men lifted their voices in fury. A short 
vv4iile before they had beeh debating calmly and 
with reason. But the mask of dignity had slipped 
off. A hundred holy men — Muslims, Hindus, 
Parsees. Jains, Jesuits — claimed with passionate 
words, each for his own Faith, a monopoly of true 
knowledge. Akbar, the Emperor, listenf^, but no 
longer felt amused. He ijsed to like the discus- 
sions. They were food for thought. Thei 
Emperor had built the House of Worship ^nd 
called in the learned theologians so that he. could 
find Truth. But having presicfed over the debates- 
for a' year, dissatisfied, fretful, he asked hiipself; 
“Where is Truth?” 

Even at the tender age of fourteen he had 
known this feverish mood. A great melancholy 
had often settled on him.. In this state of mind 
he had hated worldly affairs, ^fid the self-seeking 
of soilless men. Impatiently, one day, — so the 
tale goes — he rode his horse, Hairan, galloping 
away, unattendt?d, into a desert. There^ he dis- 
mounted and ;Lommuned with^God. Hairan, the 
Iraqi horse, #slunk off. leaving him all alone. A 
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strange ecstasy took hold of the youth* In a while 
he came to himself, and looking about saw no sign 
of his horse, .nothing but hot grey sand stretching 
to the far horizon* The silence was intense* As 
he st6'od, perplexed on account of his horse, he saw 
the galloping form of Hairan in the distance* 
Pi^esently it came up, smooth coat shining in the 
sun. Akbar rode back* 

This mystic communion with some unseen force 
was repeated, many years later, when religious 
debates in the House of Worship were in full 
progress* A great hunt had been ordered in the 
Punjab, with fifty thousand bearers taking part. 
The game within a ring of some forty miles was 
driven in to the slaughter. Suddenly the Emperor 
ordered the hunt to be stopped. Not a shot was 
to be fired. The animals would be left in peace. 
What had happened to Akbar? AbulTazl, who 
was Akbar's best friend, hides the explanation in 
rhetoric. The Emperor, we are told, was "‘lifting 
the skirt of his genius frorA earthly pomp .... A 
sublime joy took possession of his bodily frame. 
The knowledge of God cast its light on him." The 
author of TabakatA-Akbari tells us briefly that 
Akbar saw a vision* Badaoni is equally ^ vague* 
He says : "All at once a strange frenzy came upon 
the Emperor, an extraordinary change was seen 
in his manners* Everyone attri\iutes it to one 
bause or another, but God alone knaves secrets* 
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Take care! for the grace of God comes suddenly, 
It comes suddenly, it comes to the mind of the 

wisej " 

AbuhFazl describes what happened later. "The 
spiritual world seized his holy form juid ga^e it a 
pew beauty. . . . What the Sufi seers had 
searched for in vain, was revealed to him. T+ie 
spectators who were in his holy neighbourhood 
clffied away a part of the divine gift." 

The moments of exaltation had brought about 
a new sympathy for the animal world, and the 
great hunter gave up the game for the time. 

This mystic temperament, stirred by the spirit 
of inquiry, had caused learned men of many Faiths 
to be brought together under one roof. As Abub 
Fazl expresses it : "The Shahin<shah's cpurt 
became the home of inquirers of the seven climes 
and the assemblage of the wije of every religion 
and sect." 

The debates only made Akbar more and more 
dissatisfied. For a wlfile it seemed as though he 
would turn Christian. Father Aquaviva, the Jesuit 
leader, hoped to baptize the Emperor, who treated 
the Bible with reverence, had pictures of Christ 
and tjie Virgin copied by Fus artists, attended 
Church ceremonies, and gave the Jesuits full liberty 
to preach and make converts. 

Then, again, he leaned towards Funduism. 
From his earliest youth he had, in compliance wiAi 
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the wishes of his Hindu wiveSt burned the 
sacrificial fire (horn) in his palace. Under the 
influence of his beloved courtiert Birbab he began 
to worship the sun at early dawn, muttering holy 
words/ face reverently turned eastward. On the 
New- Year Festival of the twenty-fifth year of his 
reign, he prostrated himself before the sun in 
public. He appeared at the DiwanA-'Am with his 
forehead marked in the Hindu manner, and4«l 
jewelled strings tied to his wrist by Brahmins as a 
blessing. The nobles imitated him, and the Rakhi 
custom became current in the Mughal Court. 

The Parsees interested the Emperor, and from 
them he, learnt to worship fire. A sacred fire, 
never to be extinguished, was lit in the palace 
, according to Parsee rites. Dastur Meherjee Rana, 
an eminent theologian, taught the Emperor the 
mysteries of Zoroastrianism. 

'Finally, Jainism cast its influence on Akbar. 
The Iain preacher, Hiravijaya, came walking a 
thousand miles to meet the Emperor. Akbar gave 
him the title of Jagad^^guru (World-teacher), and 
obeying his instructions, released prisoners and 
caged birds, and prohibited the killing of animals 
on certain days. A few years later, the preacher 
starved himself to death in the approved Jain 
manner. 

So the Great Mughal in his • search of God 
planted his feet on 'four divergent Presid- 

ii^g over the debates in his Parliament of Religions* 
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discussing with sadhus, fakirs, padrees^ and other 
holy men, he came to the conclusion that there was 
no Faith that could boast of absolute, indivisiljje 
Truth as its monopoly. Each Faith contained 
some truth, some beauty. It was thcij that Akbar 
decided to be a gleaner. He would take a little 
[rom every Faith, and build out of this material a 
new religious system such as the world had not 
kvftjwn. 

Nor had the world ever known an Emperor ^ 
Prophet who was the highest spiritual guide of his 
people. Akbar would be the first of his kind. 
The fire of divinity was bright within him (so he 
claimed), and like all other Prophets* he was 
infallible. 

One day he began his challenge of orthodoxy ' 
by appearing at the chief mosque in Fathpur^Sikri 
and preaching from the pulgit. To the* usual 
prayers he added the following verse to emphasize’ 
his position as spiritual leader: 

‘*In the name of Him who gave us sovereignty. 
Who gave us a wise heart and a strong arm. 
Who guided us in equity and justice. 

Who put away from our Tieart all save equity ; 
His praise is beyond the raflge of our thoughts, 
Exalted be His Majesty — Allahu Akbar ! ’’ 

He declared himself the suprefne arbiter in all 
religious matters, and issued^ the "Infallibility 
Decree." j^ven if the leaders of Islam in Indiia 
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did not at heart approve of this Decree, they signed 
it. Akbar was triumphant. 

,.Out of th^ Emperor’s dreams of a religion that 
would solve the communal problem of India and 
weld ' the country into a single unit, carved as it 
were from a single solid rock, there emerged the 
‘"Universal Faith.'' 

Akbar summoned a council of theologians and 
spoke to them of the political difficulties arising 
from the clash of Faiths. He concluded : “We 
ought, therefore, to bring them all into one, but 
in such a fashion that they should be both ‘one' 
and *air, with the great advantage of not losing 
what is good in any single religion. Thus honour 
would be rendered to God, peace would be given 
to the peoples, and security to the empire.'' 

So the new Faith began. Akbar in his role of 
Guru (spiritual preceptor) personally performed the 
ceremony of initiation. “The ceremony takes 
place when the sun is in its highest splendour,'' 
wrote AbubFazl. “The novice, with his turban 
in his hands, puts his head on the feet of His 
Majesty. This is symbolical. It means that the 
novice has cast off conceit and selfishness, the root 
of so many evils, and has come to ask how tf:» reach 
everlasting life. His Majesty, the chosen one of 
God, then stretches out the hand cf favour, lifts up 
the supplicant, andVeplaces the turbjan on his head, 
Cleaning that he has raised up a i^an of pure 
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intentions and made him a member of the 
Universal Faith/' 

The Universal Faith was doomed to failure* ^ It 
was too vague* It did not satisfy man's spitirual 
hunger* Besides, a religion preached from the 
Throne could never appeal to the masses ; and 
Akbar, with all his force of personality, lacked the 
genius of a Prophet. The Universal Faith designed 
tiMinite all India and perhaps all mankind did not 
spread beyond the narrow circle of Akbar's friends 
and courtiers, and quickly died away* 

Yet Akbar's great ideal of religious toleration, 
not only preached but practised, has immortalized 
him for all time* He stands out, like ^soka, as 
one of the most significant figures in Indian 
history* 

The year 1942, it may be recalled with interest, 
is memorable for the four hundredth birth anniver- 
sary of this great Mughal Emperor* 



Rana Partap 

The history of Rajasthan is a history of one long 
struggfe to preserve independence. An ideal shone 
like a star : Rajasthan free from alien rule. The 
struggle to uphold the ideal brought forth strange 
qualities of the mind — :unbending courage ; fegj^-- 
lessness* and the power to laugh at the ugly face 
of doom ; a thirst for doing the impossible. The 
cult of heroism went to such lengths that it almost 
became an end in itself^ not the means to an end. 
The Rajput struggle was lifted to a high level by 
means of Id rave, wonderful deeds. But such deeds 
often hurt the country rather than helped it. 
There was a great wastage of man-^power. 

Towering in the gallery of heroes who lent 
col-pur and romance to the Rajput name stands 
Partap Singh. In him was re^born the indomit- 
able spirit of his ancestor. Sanga. the famous 
opponent of Babar. He WuS born of a cowardly 
father. Udai Singh had been weak, worthless, 
timid. When the Mughals marched on Chitor. 
Udai Singh fled to the Aravalli hills. Four years 
after his humiliation Udai Singh died, living 
twenty-five sons. On his death-bed he nominated 
his favourite son Jugmal as his successor. 

It was' the spring* month of Phalgun. A full 
iTMon shone in the sky. Trumpe^^ sounded. 
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Heralds cried, “May the King live for ever/’ 
Jugmal was attired for coronation* But he never 
sat on the throne. The great Rajput chiefs Jhalojra 
Rao and others discussed the injustice that was 
being done to the eldest-born Partap^ Singh* and 
came to a decision, Jugmal had entered the 
darbar. Partap Singh was saddling «his horse ^or 
departure. Two chiefs took JugmaPs hands and 
gentle violence removed him to a seat in front 
of the throne. One of them, who was the here- 
ditary prime-minister, remarked : “You made a 
mistake, Maharaj : that place belongs to your 
brother,” Then he girt Partap Singh with the 
regal sword, and thrice touching the groijpd hailed 
him King, The other ^ chiefs followed the 
example. Scarcely were the ceremonies over when 
Partap Singh cried out: “To horse. Let us !5lay 
a boar to the goddess Gauri.” That day, hunting 
in the Aravalli jungles, the Rajput nobles knew 
that once more they had a great leader, anc^ they 
hoped for a revival of the lost glory of Mewar. 

Partap succeeded t6 the renown of a great 
family, one that had pre-eminence in all Rajasthan. 
But he also inherited the burden of many defeats, 
blighted hopes, an empty treasury, a throne of 
brass that did not even glitter! 

Recovery of Chitor! That was at the core of 
all his dreams,# Thus would He vindicate the 
honour of a family that had ^recedence^ over all 
others in Rajasthan. Chitor was like a wido\^t 
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without ornaments, in deep mourning. To com< 
memorate her desolation Partap abandoned all 
luxury. He gave up gold and silver dishes and 
ate from leaf-plates. He slept on a bed of 
straw;, He vowed not to cut his beard until the 
lost glory was redeemed. 

^Circumstances were against him. The man he 
challenged was possessed of genius. With an 
opponent less talent(:d or more reckless ttian 
Akbar, Partap would have had a chance. The 
great Mughal had planned with caution. He had 
already conquered all Rajasthan, save Mewar. 
One great state, Ambar, had given him the hand 
of its pi;mcess. The minor chiefs had tendered 
their submission to Delhi and become, as a Mughal 
chronicler calls them, the props and ornaments of 
the<^ throne, 

Partap Singh vowed never to send a princess of 
Hs family to Delhi®, never to bow before the alien. 
Single-handed, without the support of the other 
Rajput chiefs, he sprang into conflict with the 
Emperor, undaunted by tne odds against him, 
heedless of the slender resources at his disposal. 

The inevitable conflict was hastened by the 
following incident. Man Singh, the ruler of 
Ambar, one of Akbar's most trusted g^erals, 
was passing by the border of Mewar. He sought 
an interview with Partap. On the bank of Udi 
Sagar aTeast was Arranged for him* Man Singh 
A^as received by Partap' s son. But w^ere was the 
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Rana himself ? Prince Umra said that he could 
not attend owing to a headache, Man Singh re*' 
plied: '*Tell the Rana I know the, cause of bis 
headache ; but the error is irremediable, and if he 
refuses to put a plate before me, who vjill ?"" ^ The 
Rana sent back a frank answer. He regretted 
that he could not eat with a Rajput v!^ho had given 
his sister to a Toork. Man Singh's face redden*- 
e<:?'i»t the insult. He left* the meal untouched. 
As he was about to depart, Partap appeared. 
Man Singh addressed him: ‘*It was to preserve 
your honour that we sacrificed our own, and gave 
our sisters and daughters to a Toork ; but abide 
in peril, if such be your resolve, for thij country 
shall not hold you. If I do not humble your 
pride, my name is not Man Singh." Partap re-^ 
plied quietly that he would always be happy to 
meet him. A voice, less dignified, blurted, out : 
"Don't forget to bring your* aunt Akbar with* 

f> 

you. 

When Man Singh left, the ground on which 
the feast had be^n spread was broken up and 
purified with Ganges water. The Rajput nobles, 
suffering from a sense o^ pollution, bathed and 
changed their clothes. The , discarded feast on 
the bank of Udi Sagar hastened the date of 
Partap's great battle. 

He started by remodelling his government on 
more efficient lines. Kamalmfr, now the capital, 
was strengthened. Fortresses were built on tHe 
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mountains* The people were mobilised for a 
long-drawn-out campaign. 

^ Meanwhile, Man Singh was marching. A 
great army had been sent by Akbar under the 
Rajpi.t’s sole command. Partap came forward 
with twenty-two thousand Rajput troops. The 
tv^o amies fnet at Haldighat, overshadowed by 
the neck of a mountain. All around lay steep 
rock and forest, valley and stream. Ahead* ^as 
a pass, between two perpendicular mountains, 
hardly wide enough for two carriages abreast. 
Above and below stood the Rajput ranks. On 
the cliffs and pinnacles stood their faithful allies, 
the aboriginal Bhils armed with bow and arrow, 
and huge boulders ready to be rolled down upon 
the enemy. 

The armies dashed into action. Alla ho Akbar ! 
shouted the Mughals. Hara Hara Bom Bom ! 
cried Par tap’s mert. And Hara Hara Bom Bom 
resou^ided from the Mughal ranks too, Man 
Singh was commanding not , only Mughals, but 
his own Rajputs as well. *On Jthe field of Haldi- 
ghat Partap Singh had to fight his own country- 
men. Even his brother Sakta had deserted him 
and joined the enemy. 

A crimson banner flew over his headr as he 
plunged into the battle-field. He strove hard to 
encounter Man Singh, but that rrtan avoided him. 
He almost deprive^! Akbar of his heir. Hacking 
ftis way through the guards he adviced on his 
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horse Chaitak and appeared before the Mughal 
Prince, Salim. His lance rose fiercely towards 
the Mughal Prince. Rajput paintings have deput- 
ed the incident. Chaitak stands gallantly with one 
foot raised against Salim’s elephant, while Partap’s 
lance is aimed on the enemy. The mahout was 
killed. But the elephant turned and* carried SaUm 
off. A fearful slaughter took place at this spot. 

Mughals desperately 'defending their Prince, 
the Rajputs defending their leader. The 
‘*golden sun” of the Rajachatra (royal umbrella) 
blazed over the head of Partap, marking him out 
clearly as the Rana of Mewar, but he would not lay 
it aside. The Mughals hurled their weapons at 
him. He had already received seven wounds 
from spear, shot and sword. Thrice was he res 
cued, but at last he was almost overwhelmed. ** At 
this moment there took place a deed of .heroic 
sacrifice that will live for eve? in Rajput histoi'y.' 
Manah, the chief of Jhala, seized the royal unjibrella 
and lifted it on his own head, drawing the fury of 
the enemy towards hifn. In this breathing-space 
Partap was forced to withdraw from the field. 
Fighting, the chief of Jhala fell. He had rescued 
his master at the cost of his own life ! 

Fifi;een thousand Rajputs fell in that fateful 
battle. Valour was useless against an incomparably 
superior enemy, supported by field artillery. 
Partap Singh retired from the battle, heart-broken, 
riding on CJjaitak, closely pursued b^ two Mugh&l 
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chiefs* Suddenly he was stopped by a mountain 
stream. The Mughals were galloping hard. What 
would Chaitak do at this critical momentt fatigued 
as he was after a hard day's work? Chaitak hesi^ 
tated ifor an instant. He quivered under his 
master's insistent touch, breathed hard, gathered 
all his strength and leapt the stream. 

But Chaitak like his master was bleeding from 
wounds. The Mughal pursuers were gaining w^n 
them. Hope was dying in Partap's heart. Then 
he heard the broad accents of his native tongue. 
**Ho, nila ghora ka sawar /" (Ho, rider of the 
blue horse ! ) He looked back, and saw the gallop- 
ing forn^ of his brother, his brother Sakta, the 
traitor. 

‘ But Sakta's heart had changed. From the 
Mughal camp he had seen Partap riding the *'blue 
horse^', all unattended. A strange feeling had 
’silrged up in him. What peerless courage Partap 
Singh' exhibited — what defiance of death ! The 
thought of other days came upon him. He re- 
membered their childhood. And he rushed to the 
back of his horse. In a while he overtook Partap's 
pursuers and killed them with his lance. 

He knelt before his heroic brother, and begged 
to be forgiven. Partap took him in his arms. 
Suddenly, a cry of anguish broke through his lips. 
Sakta followed his eyes, and he cried out too. 
Chaitak, the blue horse, had sunk on the ground. 
In a little while he was dead. 
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Partap Singh would not exchange honour for 
safety. All his life he had to pay for his rare 
patriotism. Defeat followed defeat, he was hun^^d 
from place to place, but he carried on a relentless 
guerilla warfare, determined to struggle on till 
death. Even while the Mughals thought that he 
had been crushed finally, never again to raise his 
head, he assembled his bands by mountain signals 
and "Suddenly pounced on the enemy. 

But he was worried about his family. Often 
they were on the point of being captured. Once 
they were saved by the faithful Bhils who put them 
in wicker baskets and carried them to a hidings 
place in tin mines. Partap's children wSre often 
concealed in baskets and hung up on the branches 
of trees to preserve them from beasts of prey. 

There were times when his starving family so 
wrenched his heart that he almost made his sub^ 
mission to Akbar. He saw his wife reduced to a 
skeleton. He saw his children crying for ^ood. 
But he steeled his heart and carried on his 
struggle. After rr»any years of terrible suffering 
he nearly succeeded. Akbar had other things to 
occupy him. He was tirad of a campaign that 
promised never to. end. Part'^p recovered nearly 
the wlx)le of Mewar. Only Chitor, Ajmir and 
Mandalgarh remained in Mughal hands. 

His last momeiits were dramat^ as all his^ife. A 
groan burst through his lips. A Saloombra chief^ 
inquired, *'V?hat afflicts Your Majesty's soul thal^ 

4 
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it will not depart in peace Partap spoke with 
emotion, “These sheds/’ he gasped, pointing at 
th‘j huts in v^hich he and his family lived, “will 
give way to big dwellings, thus generating the love 
of ease ; and luxury will come, to which the in- 
dependence of Mewar, which we have bled to 
maintain, will be sacrificed : and you, my chiefs, 
will follow the example/’ 

The chiefs, deeply moved, swore by the thfWne 
of Bappa Rawul that they would shun all luxury 
and ease till Mewar had recovered her complete 
independence. Partap Singh smiled happily, and 
died in peace. 



Khusrau, the ill-starred Prince 

Character as well as circumstances worked#hand 
in hand to invest Prince Khusrau witfi an atmos^ 
phere of misery* He was unusually handsonvi* 
His engaging manners fascinated all who came in 
cont'^t with him. He was well-educated, and 
had intellectual pursuits* But he lacked judgment* 
He was impulsive and heedless* 

A dashing youth of seventeen. Prince Khusrau 
became the centre of Court intrigues* ^Akbar's 
days were now numbered* His health had 
broken down* Salim, his eldest son, was steeped 
in scandal and luxury : and, what was wonse, 
Salim defied the aged Emperor and sought to 
make himself an independent ^nonarch ; to spito 
Akbar he murdered his best friend and comp^ion 
Abul Fazl in a vile manner* The nobles plotted 
to set Salim aside and have his son Khusrau 
nominated for the succession* And Khusrau was 
willing* He dreamed of the crown* It was indeed 
a boyish dream* But shrewd meij of affairs eagerly 
fanned .j;iis ambition to serve their own political 
ends* For a time it seemed that Khusrau would 
be nominated by Akbar to the throne of 
Delhi* But the bubble burst* Akbar did not set 
aside the claiiT^ of his eldest son, even though he 
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had been hit by him at a tender spot* The cons-- 
piracy failed. 

'The strife continued. Once in a while the 
Emperor was swayed by doubts. Might not his 
son !^alim destroy the edifice he had so fondly 
built? Would not his grandson Khusrau make 
a ‘worthier successor? He decided to draw an 
omen from an elephant-fight, his favourite sport. 
Salim's elephant Giranbar was to combat ^fth 
Khusrau' s Apurva, while Akbar’s own Rantamhan 
would stand as a reserve ready to help the defeated 
side. 

Akbar's mind was set at ease. The omen was 
in favour of his eldest son's succession. Not long 
after, he lay in bed waiting for death. Salim bent 
ov^r his feet. The Emperor signed to his 
attendants to hand the prince the Imperial insignia 
of poWer — turban, robes and dagger. 

While Salim ascended the throne with the title 
of Jahangir Padshah Ghazi, preparations were 
hurried to take Khusrau away to Bengal. But the 
flight seemed unnecessary. Jahangir promised his 
son forgiveness and invited him to audience. 
Khusrau came. His ‘father kissed him affec- 
tionately and presented him with a lakh of rupees. 
It appeared that the old sores had healed.' 

But the sores had not healed. They were only 
hidden f or the tim,-^ being. Jahangir could neither 
/^orgive nor even trust his son, and placed him in 
semi-internment. Khusrau was ^heart-broken. 
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As though the shattering of a dream crown was 
not enough, there was the prospect of a life gone to 
waste, a life passed in dishonour* ^Khusrau was 
restless* He could not sleep at night. Within 
him was a black well of melancholy*^ 

He looked out through the window of Agra 
Fort and saw vast spaces ahead, a star-spangled sky 
that spoke of freedom, of glory. In that moment 
KIic:€rau made up his mind. Grimly, through his 
teeth, he muttered : ‘‘Forward to action ! 

He spoke to his attendants and friends, spoke 
of a faded dream that lived again. They listened 
eagerly. How lovely was this youth as he revealed 
his rainbow vision! 

One evening, under the*pretext of visiting his 
grandfather's tomb, he escaped from the Fort*' 
Three hundred and fity horsemen sworn to 
fidelity went at his heels* Their numbers* grew 
quickly as they galloped down the dust of tlie 
Punjab road* Often they slept under tht? sky, 
inquisitive jackals licking their feet* Often they 
had to force provisions Irom poor villagers, though 
this pained the kind-hearted prince* 

In a village he met the Sikh Guru, Arjun, 
whom he had seep before, apd begged his help 
and benediction* “My money is not for princes 
but for the poor," the Guru said* “I am very poor 
and friendless, and have noj^ even t<^velling 
expenses," cried the Prince* Arjun blessed hinj 
and gave hirA five thousand rupees* 
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The first battle between the rebels and the 
royalists took place outside the walls of Lahore 
city* Khusr/iu besieged the city, but could not 
take it* Meanwhile, the Imperial army was rush- 
ing ihead jn hot pursuit* A lamplighter had 
noticed Khusraifs flight the same evening and in- 
formed the Wazir. The news was quickly con- 
veyed to the Emperor* The military machine of 
Delhi was at once set in motion. Jahangir hi<?^elf 
marched with his army* 

On the eve of battle Jahangir attempted recon- 
ciliation* His son’s undisciplined, poorly-equipped 
forces were no match for the Delhi army* But 
Khusraif would rather break than bend* Torrents 
of rain came down through the black night* In 
the morning the battle-field was muddy with the 
downpour* Streams of blood mingled with the 
clods*' It was a short but decisive battle* Khus- 
fau^s men lay dead in hundreds* The survivors 
fled, including the Prince himself, Kabul now 
being his destination* Twice had his ancestors 
started out from the hills of Afghanistan and 
stormed the gates of Hindustan* Khusrau would 
repeat that history* But the Imperial troops were 
combing the countSr*y in search qf him. Every road 
and ferry was watched, Khusrau and his comrades 
passed wearily through the dark along the bank 
of the CJ^^enab river* At one spot they came upon 
two boats* But the party was at once recognised 
a^id a hue and cry was raised* 5'he boatmen 
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refused to take them across. In vain the rebels 
implored and threatened. Horsemen were seen 
galloping up to the river. In a minute all wojjild 
be lost. Khusrau and his men jumped into the 
boats and took the oars themselves. 

All through the night they plied without skill 
down the waters of the Chenab. A*double line, of 
soldiers were standing on the river banks and 
sc'^^ing the water. The Eastern sky was flushed 
with light. KhLisrau’s boat stuck aground and 
would not move. 

The captives were brought to Lahore. Jahangir 
heard the news and burst into tears. Presently he 
controlled his feelings and proceeded tc*the Hall 
of Audience. Prince Khusrau was brought in» 
handcuffed, a chain on his leg. The Empero!^ 
reproached him severely and thrust him into prfson. 

**To strengthen and confirm my rule,’\writes 
Jaharigir in his Memoirs (he tob wrote the history* 
of his life, in imitation of his great-grandfather, 
Babar), **I directed that a double row of stakes 
be set up from the garflen to the city, and that the 
rebels should be impaled thereon, and thus receive 
their deserts in this moft excruciating punish- 
ment.'' The order was carried .out. Prince Khus- 
rau, seated on an elephant, was led out through two 
rows of his impaled, writhing followers. He was 
mockingly asked to accept the homage his two 
hundred comrades. No torture could be worse. 
Khusrau hiipself was not impaled ; but the ho?- 
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rible sight made him feel in imagination all the 
agony of the punishment. 

fXhere wer^ also other varieties of torture. Two 
of the Prince's chief accomplices were sewn up in 
the uiidried ^^skins of an ox and an ass, complete 
with horns ; and seated on donkeys, face towards 
the tail, the^ were paraded through the streets. 
One of them died of suffocation within twelve 
hours. 

Khusrau lived on in captivity, but life had no 
interest for him, and once more he became the 
centre of treasonable conspiracy. The plot was 
betrayed to the Emperor who ordered reluctantly 
(he was not without affection) that his rebellious 
son be blinded. **Whpn the wire was put in his 
•eyes," writes a Muslim chronicler, "such pain was 
inflicted on him that it is beyond all expression." 

Strgnge as it was, his sufferings turned him into 
•a* legendary figure.* He was Prince Charming in 
Chainr>. All over Hindustan people spoke of him 
with sympathy and affection. But his sufferings 
were not yet over. His younger brother, Shah 
Jahan, feared him as a possible claimant to the 
throne. By means of ^intrigues he brought the 
captive under his ^ power and ^took him to the 
Deccan. The event caused great discontent dn the 
country. "The common people all murmur," 
wrote a^ contemp^orary English' traveller, "the 
whole court is in a^'whisper ; the nobility sad ; the 
multitude, full of tremor and noise. . Women 
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in the palace mourn, refuse their meat, cry out on 
the king's dotage and cruelty." 

The fears were soon justified. On^ night a sky/e 
of Shah Jahan knocked at Prince Khusrau's door, 
pretending that he had brought or^ders f^^r his 
release. Khusrau did not believe the story. He 
refused to open the door. But the*slave entered 
the chamber by force. He struck down the help- 
lesoT^rince, strangled him,*and placed the corpse 
on the bed. 

It was proclaimed in the morning that Khusrau 
had died of colic pains. Thus ended the life of a 
charming, idealistic, kind-hearted Prince, one of 
the most pathetic figures in Indian history. 



Prince Dara Shuko 

*'Dara Shuko in his later days did not restrain 
himself to the free-thinking and heretical notions 
which he had adopted under the name of Sufism, 
but showed an inclination for the religion and 
institutions of the Hindus* He was constantly in 
the society of Brahmins, Yogis and Sannyasis* 
He considered their books which they call Beda 
as being the word of God*'* 

So wrote Mirza Muhammad Kakim in Alamgir^ 
Nama, and Dara's own philosophical works that 
are available show the strange bent of his curio- 
sity-haunted mind* In him was re-born the un- 
biacsed desire for religious knowledge, though not 
the genius for finding truth, of his great-grand- 
father, Akbar* 1 ike Akbar he was a Seeker* 

Unlike him he was not an intellectual. Sincere, 
<? 

studious, learning not with Akbar "s dazzling 
quickness but slowly and steadily, he sat humbly 
at the feet of the Hindu Yogi, Laldas* And with 
the same eager humbleness he sought knowledge 
from the Muslim^ fakir, Sarmad* To build a 
bridge between Hinduism and Islam was l;js aim, 
and for that purpose he wanted to screen the ex- 
ternals of both, ai)^ bring into relief the essentials* 
That was why he^ wrote *'The Mingling of Two 
Oceans*"' With the. help of the gr^t pandits of 
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BenareSt the seat of Sanskrit learningt he translated 
fifty of the Upanishads, Further, he wrote a 
volume of Lives of Muslim Saints and a book tjjat 
has been translated into English as The Compass 
of Truth. 

Dara Shuko was the eldest son of Shah Jahan, 
and designated heir to the Delhi throne. Tiie 
Emperor loved him dearly. Never had a Crown 
Prinxe received such honours. He stayed at the 
capital and assisted his father to rule the great 
Empire. He had the unique rank of a Comman- 
der of Forty Thousand Horse and the title of 
Shah'uhuland-iqbah King of Lofty Fortune. He 
even used the Emperor’s name and seal. ^ No one 
in Hindusthan, with tlje exception of the 
Emperor, enjoyed such a vast income. (His yearly^ 
pay was over two crores of rupees.) Shah JaLan 
was now past his sixty-seventh year. Hjs was 
broken in health and the shadow of death seemttF 
close by. 

Shah Jahan in his old age was assailed by wor- 
ries. What would happen after his death? He 
had himself waded to the throne through a pool 
of blood. Would his four* sons, born of the same 
mother Mumtaj ISJahal, tear ^ich other to pieces 
for thc» Empire? That would be in keeping with 
tradition. Obviously, they hated each other. 

So the Emperor had sent a'yay Shujry Murad 
and Aurangzib to rule distant provinces where 
they would be out of touch with the heart of 
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affairs. He had smoothed the path for his eldest" 
born. Butt unfortunatelyt his doting affection did 
more harm than good. Dara Shukot growing 
up like a hot^house plantt immersed in luxury, 
flattesed by ^ all, became much moi'e of a dreamer 
than a man of action. Staying at his father's 
court, where he sat on a golden throne beside the 
Emperor himself, he never learnt the technique 
of warfare. Nor did he learn intriguing and ^iplo" 
matic subtlety. He had a just faith in human 
nature. In this respect he was the exact opposite 
of Aurangzib. He regarded a man as good and 
worthy until it was proved that he was bad: 
Aurangzib regarded a man as bad and unworthy 
until it was proved that he was good — and even 
then he would have his suspicions! 

The inevitable happened. Shah Jahan fell ill. 
He ceased to attend the darbar and did not even 
appear at the Jharo'nha window. A rumour sprang 
up that he was dead, and that Dara was conceal- 
ing the fact for political reasons. The rumour 
spread like wild-fire. ^ 

Shah Jahan recovered for the time, but it was 
clear that he would not live long. At this 
moment news came ^that Shuja had crowned him- 
self in Bengal and Murad in Gujerat.^^ Only 
Aurangzib had done no such thing. A crown in 
itself m^'ant littl^ Aurangzib Vas a man who 
could always see the substance through the 
shadow. 
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Shah Jahan appeared at the Jharokha of Agra 
Fort, so that his subjects might set their doubts at 
rest. But a strange rumour was spread by wbjs" 
pering tongues: Shah Jahan was cfead: a slave 
who looked like him was impersonating him in 
imperial attire! Letters signed by Shah Jahan 
were despatched to the amirs as usuil, but it v^s 

said that they were Dara’s forgery. 

» 

7 he three brothers wrote anxious letters r,o their 
father. They wanted to see him and find out the 
truth. They were hastening to the capital out 
of loving concern. Having seen him they would 
bide his commands. 

So they marched onward. Murad and'Aiirang- 
zib were acting in concert.* Religion gave them 
a suitable pretext. Murad, weak-kneed, immersed* 
in drinking, posed as the champion of Islam! It 
was his holy mission to destroy^Dara, the Idolater, 

The Empire of Hindusthan was to be divided 
between the two brothers. 

But Murad was a Aseful tool in Aurangzib’s 
hand. Later, when the war of succession had been 
won, he was a worm to be trampled underfoot. 
One day his crafty brother asked him to dinner. 
Himself a teetotaller, he laid brinks before Murad 
saying: "'Drink in my presence as I long to see 
you supremely happy.” 

Well-fed, rolling with dririic, the prince laid 
himself dow^ to sleep. The^e was a clatter. Thi 
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prince woke up and found himself surrounded by 
soldiers. Fetters were put round his feet. Iron- 
ic^ly enough, they were made of gold ! 

Meanwhile, Dara, rudely awakened from his 
drean^s, marched out to resist the rebels. It was 
more a massacre than a battle. The Rajputs, who 
formed the backbone of Dara’s support, fought to 
die rather than to win. Valour was useless against 
the steam-hammer tactics of Aurangzib, whosoicold 
calculating mind could plan a campaign even as 
a player plans out the movements on a chess board ! 

Onward towards Delhi marched the rebel 
troops. Dara prepared for his final struggle. 
With gloom in his heart he took leave of his 
father. The Hall of Forty Pillars, deserted by the 
.great ones of the Empire, gleamed dustily as he 
passed. Looking back for a last glance Dara 
Shuko. saw the Emperor of Hindusthan — or was it 
^he ghost of lost splendour? — standing with his 
face Uirned towards Mecca, praying for his be" 
loved son’s victory. Would not his footsteps have 
lingered more if he had kiiown that this was his 
last glimpse of his father? 

’’The blood mounted waist-high” in the battle 
of Samugarh, and, ten thousand of Dara Shuko’s 
soldiers lay dead or dying. The Prince fled for 
his life through the scorching midsummer sun. It 
was a lo^pg flight,. While Aurctngzib occupied 
Agra, imprisoned his father in the Fort and as" 
<!ended the throne as Alamgir. Conqueror of the 



PRINCE DARA SHUKO 


63 


Universe* Dara was a hunted fugitive* The 
pursuing columns pressed on, relentless, driving the 
Prince from pillar to post* 

From Delhi to Lahore ; down the line of the 
Sutlej ; across rain-swollen rivers ; Multan f zig- 
zagging in the Indus Valley ; a brief interlude in 
Rajasthan when hopes of Rathore alliance sprang 
up, only to wither quickly ; long weary marches 
in the dust and heat through waste land ; attacked 
by robbers ; at last the dread deserts of Sind* 

At this moment Dara remembered a friend* 
Nine miles east of the Bolan Pass, there lived a 
Baluchi Chief who had once incurred Shah Jahan’s 
wrath and had been sentenced to be trarApled by 
an elephant* Dara had interceded with the Em- 
peror and saved the man’s life. Would not the 
Baluchi Chief give him shelter out of gratitude? 

The story is related by Bernier, a contemporary 
traveller, that Dara’s family wai* agitated by dismak 
forebodings, and with tears in their eyes# they 
reasoned with him and tried to prevent him from 
relying on the Baluchi Chief* But, relates Bernier, 
*'Dara, as if hurried away by his evil genius, could 
not perceive the force of these arguments, remark- 
ing that he did tjot believe ^it possible that he 
should •be betrayed by a man bound to him by 
such strong ties of gratitude*” 

Soon, he paid a heavy price f^r his faii^ in the 
goodness of human nature* The Baluchi sprang 
upon him and his family, and put them in chains* 
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Dara Shuko, the rightful heir to the throne of 
Delhi, was pushed down the Land of Five Waters, 
down the Delhi road, a doomed, heart-broken 
prisoner. 

Aik eyes were turned on Aurangzib. What 
would he do to this fallen one, his brother? He 
ordered that Dara Shuko be paraded in chains on 
the streets of Delhi. 

It was necessary to strike the people <with 
terror, to impress them with the irresistible might 
of Alamgir, So the wretched prisoner was seated 
on an elephant, his young son at his side. ‘‘This 
was not,’' writes Bernier, “one of the majestic 
elephant?! of Pegu or Ceylon, which Dara had been 
in the habit of mounting, pompously caparisoned, 
cthe harness gilt, and trappings decorated with 
figured work, and carrying a beautifully painted 
howdah inlaid with gold. ... . Dara was now 

*<ieen seated on a miserable and worn out animal 
covert^d with filth. He and his son were habited 
in dirty cloth of the coarsest texture, and his sorry 
turban was wrapt round with a Kashmere shawl 
or scarf, resembling that worn by the meanest of 
the people.” 

What a dismal procession! The Emperor’s 
brother riding a filthy elephant like a disgraced 
beggar I But even in this terrible condition Dara 
retained‘bis nobleness of mind. As he was passing 
by, a fakir on the road-side shouted out : “O 
Dara 1 when you were master you always gave me 
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alms* To-day I know well that thou hast naught 
to give me.” The Prince replied hy drawing off 
his dingy, dark-coloured shawl, and threw it do^yn 
to the fakir. 



De Boignc 

Northern India in the second half of the i8th 
century was the dreamland of alien military ad^ 
venturers, ^he wreck of Aurangzib's empire lay 
tumbled. Military power was divided between 
the Afghan Chiefs, the Rajputs, the Jats, the Mah^ 
rattas. These flew at each other’s throat, ‘cease- 
lessly, with furious aim. Anarchy was the settled 
order of the day. In the heat of this struggle for 
existence the rival rulers of Hindusthan were dis- 
posed to buy the help of European soldiers. 
About the middle of the century the Nawab of 
Bengal, the Imperial Court, the Jats of Bharatpur 
ard the Rajput Rajahs had all been served by 
French or English adventurers who sold their 
^swords to the highest bidder. A few of the aliens 
rose high in rank. But the majority, men of 
feeble calibre, fell quick victims to temptation and 
lost their future prospects :n the pursuit of pleasure. 

The few who stepped into glory reached their 
aim by severe self-restraint and discipline. When 
once firm on the saddle, they moved in pomp and 
pride, helped to break and make ki5\gs and 
wielded a power about as effective as that of in- 
depenejent sovereigns. Such \^as Peiron. Such 
again was George Thomas. But of all the mili- 
tary adventurers who walked prcH/idly over the 
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Indian stagCt none could show genius such as De 
Boigne's nor boast of his achievement* 

The races of Upper India were excellent qje* 
De Boigne was a master craftsman. * In the brief 
space of a decade^ he created his iron batt^lionst 
versed in European technique of warfare. They 
fought always to conquer. They enstired for th^ir 
maker a unique place in the history of the time. 

Boigne was born in Savoy. His boyhood 
years were crowded with dreams of glory. His 
father wanted him to be a lawyer. He refused. 
For him there was no other profession but that of 
arms. His departure from home was hastened by 
a duel with a Sardinian officer, follow^^d by a 
threat of the law. Ambitious, self-assured, 
the youth of seventeen crossed the frontiers tOi 
France and presented himself to the Irish Brigade, 
a corps far-famed for discipline and gallantry. 
His tall thick-set figure, his soldierly bearing and- 
superior confident air were recommenc^tion 
enough, and he was forthwith given an Ensign’s 
Commission. 

It was during service in this Brigade that he 
evolved his military talent. ^ He watched carefully, 
gathered knowledge. But his restless spirit grew 
impatiejit after some years ot service. A sub- 
altern’s status and pay were hopelessly inadequate, 
and there was littie chance to ful:^l one’s ambition. 

Then he heard that Russia was enlisting 
volunteer offic^ers in a war against the Ottoman’ 
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Empire* Here was his opportunity. At once he 
decided to enlist. Admiral Orlofft heading the 
forces of th^j^ Empress of Russia* appointed him 
Captain in a regiment of Greeks* operating in the 
Dardanelles* region. But his career in this expedi^ 
tion was cut short. The invaders suffered a dis- 
astrous defeat* and De Boime found himself a 
prisoner. 

The Turks* it is recorded* sold him of? as a 
slave. But the Peace of Kuchuk Kainarji brought 
liberation. The Savoyard Captain travelled up 
to St. Petersburg and presented himself to the 
Empress Catherine II. Impressed by his bearing 
she promoted him to the rank of Major* and em- 
ployed him to undert'ake a journey through Asia 
ini her interest. The long trek to Aleppo* and 
then onward to Baghdad in the company of a 
caravan. By sea-»'oute to Alexandria. Shipwreck 
at the mouth of the Nile. Cast away on the 
Egyptian shore. Rescued by a band of Arabs* 
noted for their cruelty. 

In course of his journey* De Boigne had met 
some English traders and heard from them dazz- 
ling stories of India's wealth and the unsettled 
state of the country. His imagination \^d been 
fired. He had resolved to visit India in search of 
a forttjne. No'^% at last* he found himself in a 
boat plying from Suez to Madras. The turning 
point of his career seemed at hand* 
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But disillusion came rapidly. For a while he 
lived at Madras, giving lessons in swordsmanship : 
then he swore allegiance to the British Compyiy 
of merchant-adventurers and started work as a 
subaltern in a regiment of Infantry^. So'in, he 
realised his mistake. He, a major in die Russian 
army, was now the humblest office^ in barracks 
where he shook hands with grey-headed Lieute- 
nants Promotion was rare. It depended on 
money and connections, not on merit. He left 
the Company’s service, and set out once more in 
search of adventure. 

He met Warren Hastings at Calcutta. At 
Lucknow he passed the hot season, studjfing Per- 
sian. He had little morjey, and no resources 
to fall upon. ’’A sword for sale!” he crieeV 
proudly, wandering through the rival states of 
Northern India. He was received with covirtesy, 
but his offer of service was pcflitcly declined. Ir 
was a bitter experience. Travellers had spoken 
of the ’*pagoda tree” which you had only to shake 
to get a shower of gold. That was a myth! 
Hinduslhan seemed to present even fewer opportu- 
nities to a soldier of fortur\e than France or Russia. 

But his worse djys were yc^*to come. Madhoji 
Sindhit, the strong man of Maharashtra, was then 
rallying the shattered forces of his race after the 
disastrous defeat ^at Panipat. H^is eyes w>ere fixed 
on Delhi. And those were piercing black eyes that 
missed nothing. Anxioiish* he noted an alien 
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adventurer moving from camp to camp. Who 
was this man? His real business? Madhoji 
SKidhia employed underhand means to find an 
answer. He engaged a band of robbers to seize 
De BoigneV> luggage» hoping to find tell-tale 
letters or credentials, 

^ That was the severest blow to De Boigne, who 
was then in a mood of desperation^ and planning 
to go back to Russia, Having lost his mone^ and 
credentials, he could not undertake the long 
journey overland. A stranger in an Oriental 
country ; friendless ; penniless ; unemployed ; 
dogged by misfortune. It was at this moment 
that De 'Boigne revealed the hidden strength of his 
character. He shook off his despondence. Here 
'he ^ was at the centre of great political storms. 
History was being rapidly forged on the anvil of 
clashing events. The field lay vast and splendid 
Tor a man of military genius. Great armies were 
at gr^ps, fighting with sheer brute force. He, De 
Boigne, could give any one of them a new organisa- 
tion, a new shape, and make it invincible ! 

That was the aim, and that his exact achieve- 
ment, From the lowest beginning he rose, using 
obstacles as steppilig-stones, to* the dizzy peak of 
success. 

An unexpected offer came^ from Madhoji 
Sindhia,^'who hadk come to the decision that the 
Savoyard must not be allowed to join the enemy 
forces, De Boigne \;9as delighted, Vhe Mahratta 
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Chief whom Warren Hastings had described to 
him as **the coming man’" would, perhaps, give him 
the chance to put his ideas into shape ! 

Sindhia, who had an instinct for recognising 
talent, allowed him a free hand. Thus, # there 
emerged the first famous battalions, perfectly 
disciplined on the parade ground, and trained Jto 
a superior method of warfare. The test came 
whei» the little battalion encountered Sindhia’s 
bitter enemy, the Rathors of Jodhpur, one of the 
best fighting races in the Orient, traditionally 
valiant and fearless. Shouting exultantly, assured 
of easy victory, the Rathor squadrons rode ahead. 
Plumed helmets glistened in the sun. Swbrds and 
lances glinted. Never bef9re had infantry dared 
oppose the smashing power of the Marwar cavalry .• 
But De Boigne’s battalions stood unperturbed 
among the rocks as though they too were. rock. 
The General rode in their niiddle, impassive and' 
fearless. He had formed his troops into a hollow 
square — a formation which Wellington made 
famous later, on the field of Waterloo. In the 
centre of the square were guns hidden from view. 
The horsemen dashed up. » When they were with'* 
in a few paces, E\e Boigne gave a word of com-' 
mand,*and the front line of his battalions stepped 
smartly back behind the guns. Hardly had the 
Rajputs realised the meaning t)f this n^ovement 
when a thunderous discharge of grape shot let 
loose murde*^ in their ranks;* They staggered for 
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a moment and then* reckless, with no thought save 
of honour, rode to the mouths of the guns* Above 
tlje din of battle De Boigne gave a command 
again. Two thousand muskets emitted a sheet of 
flameion the Rathor horses! 

The Rajputs fell back, and before they had 
spurred their mounts for a second charge De 
Boigne's battalions were upon them, emitting their 
terribly flame. It was a decisive victory, aifd the 
victory was the work of a military genius. Yet, 
soon after, during a temporary lull, De Boigne re- 
signed'* his command and took up business. He 
was dismayed at Sindhia's meagre resources, and 
did not believe that the great Chief could really 
achieve his ambition. Soon after, Sindhia was fight- 
^ing against overwhelming odds, formidable combi- 
nations of Rajput and Afghan. Any other man 
would have shrun^^ from such a trial. But in the 
^our of trial, Sindhia brought into play the whole 
strength of his moral greatness. He flung back 
his enemies. He becamf the virtual ruler of 
Hindusthan ! 

De Boigne, a dissatisfied indigo manufacturer 
at Lucknow, saw with amazement that the Mah- 
ratta Chief had worked wonders. And v^hen an 
offer came again from Sindhia, eagerly he took up 
his sv/<yd. Thc^ Mahratta Chief had yet to 
consolidate his power. De Boigne’s task was to 
Organise Mahratta n^ilitarism on E^jropean lines. 
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Out of his strenuous labour there emerged the New 
Modelt compact^ steel-like, invincible. 

A rare chance had thrown together two jjien 
of genius, bent on a single purpose. The result 
was that Sindhia became the most powerful man in 
Hindusthan, and next to him was Dc Boignc, 
his Commandcr-in-Chief. The Savoyard bad 
realised his ambition beyond his wildest dreams! 

Fi^rly in 1794 Madofiji Sindhia died, and 
against the wishes of his successor De Boigne de- 
cided to leave India. His health was failing. 
He, felt home-sick. He left Calcutta on board a 
Danish vessel, taking with him a fortune of 
^400,000, the reward of nineteen years ‘Df adven- 
ture in the East. 

Then he made the greatest mistake of his lifo. 
He saw a pretty girl of sixteen at a concert* and 
was fascinated. This girl, the daughter of a 
French Marquis, became his 'Wffe. 

It was an unfortunate marriage. De JBoigne 
had made great conquests, but he failed to win 
his wife's heart. The lady has left an interesting 
three-volumed book of memoirs, in which she 
makes nasty remarks about her husband. '‘The 
rapidity with wf^ich he (De^ Boigne) had passed 
from the lowest rank to the position of Comman- 
der-in-Chief and from poverty to vast wealth had 
never permitted him to acquir-p any social polish, 
and the habits of polite society were entirely un- 
known to him. “He was endowed with tiie 
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most disagreeable character that Providence ever 
granted to man* He wished to arouse dislike as 
others wished^ to please* He was anxious to make 
everyone feel the domination of his great wealth, 
and he,' thought that the only way of making an 
impression was to hurt the feelings of other 
people**’ 

Unlike Clive and other aliens who had made 
fortune^ in India, General De Boigne spent much 
of his wealth in charity. Over thirty years of un^ 
eventful life still remained to him* But he had 
no desire to return to the scene of his former glory, 
and in vain Sindhia wrote him in 1799: **Sincc 
it has pleased the Universal Physician to restore 
you to the blessing of Jiealth, and having regard 
to your bounden duty no more to prolong 
your stay in Europe, appear before the Presence 
with fill possible despatch * * * * without your 
wisdom the execution of the greatest projects is 
entirely suspended."’ 



Robert Clive 


Robert Clive leaned on the deck railings and 
watched a sight of horrible fascination. The sea 
was a stretch of blue. The sky wai; full of ligjitt 
smiling. There was only a breath of wind. Two 
East^Indian ships were parsing not far from each 
othei% at a slow pace. Suddenly the peace and 
security in the air was pierced by a cry of terror. 
Clive saw the other ship bend perilously and sink ! 
All on board were drowned before the hand 
of help could even be stretched. A sufbmerged 
rock had struck, and the ship had gone down like 
a little toy boat. Nothing remained to show that 
the ship had been afloat, but some torn timber 'and 
masts. 

This was Clive’s first glimpse of violent death; 
He was then seventeen years old. The .v event 
sank deep in his memory. It made him a fatalist. 
Death, soon, tried to strike him down too. The 
ship in which he was sailing ran aground. 
Luckily it was brought back to deep water, un^ 
damaged, but a few days late^f Clive toppled over^ 
board.* ’’The accident,” he wrote to his father, 
’’nigh cost me m^y life, having tumbled overboard 
whilst I was standing on the Poop of Jhe Ship, 
while she was lying at an Anchor on the coast of 
Brazil, and jhould certainly^ have been drowned. 
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there being a very great Sea and much Wind, if 
the Captain had not Accidentally met with a 
Rc^^e and a Bucket tied unto it, which he threw 
out of the Balcony to me/’ 

Tht voyage to India took fifteen months to 
complete. Clive, still in his teens, was going out 
to^’Madras as a clerk of the East India Company, 
He had done badly at school, revealing a stronger 
inclina;‘ion for mischief than for study, (His^rose 
with its unnecessary capitals shows his poor learn^ 
ing,) His angry father found him a job and exiled 
him to a distant land. 

It was indeed a severe punishment for the boy 
of restless temperament to sit at a clerk^s desk in 
a warehouse. His salstry was five pounds a year. 
Vie, was to half<starve on this pittance for five 
years when he would become a **factor” and re^ 
ceive fifteen poun4’^ a year. Three more years in 
that capacity, and then at last he would earn the 
privilege of trading privately. That was the goal, 
the height of ambition, A factor with a salary 
of thirty pounds a year could maintain a garden^ 

house staffed by a hundred servants. 

* 

Madras had been^in British occupation already 
for a century. It had risen to be a grocit city 
with a quarter million people. Of these barely 
three hujl^.dred we|^e Europeans, A lucrative trade 
was carried on under the shadow of the guns of 
tort St, George, 
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The white merchants proudly walked the streets 
with lackeys to hold umbrellas shielding their 
faces from the sun* Or else they rode in pal^m-- 
quins and drove in carriages* They held big 
dinner parties, and maintained beautiful garden- 
houses* Once in a while a ship of the Company 
came with ten or twelve English girls* These 
soon found husbands in the settlement* The 
monotony of life was now and then broken by a 
quarrel followed by a duel* 

Life was different for the clerks, among whom 
was Clive* The boom of a gun from the fort 
roused them at dawn* They started work at nine 
and carried on till midday* Then followed a 
little siesta* Back to the ^clearing-house at four, 
if a ship had arrived or was about to depart* Thl 
evening was whiled away with drinks and cards* 
The heat of Madras was oppressive* Millions of 
flies made life almost unbeara^bie* Standing by the 
godown doorway one heard the eternal 
creaking of bullock-carts loaded with spices and 
silks and muslins. In the centre of the town was 
a busy, congested bazaar with narrow streets* 
Here dwelt the race of men who were at once the 
hope of the East India Coi^pany's goods-clerks, 
and their dread: the money-lenders who helped 
them to tide over a crisis, but ruined their future 
by charging them a high interrst* 

Such was the setting of a life to which Robert 
Clive was doomed* He hae’ hated school because 
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of its discipline. But school at Hamel Hamp- 
stead had been heaven compared to this. He 
hated the sight of ledgers. He hated indoor 
routine and the stuffy air of his work-room. His 
mounting debts were a burden. Appeals to his 
father for funds were not often answered. Lone- 
linjess held him. am not acquainted with one 
family in the placet"" he wrote in a lettert ""and 
have not assurance enough to introduce rnyself 
without being asked. If the state I am now in 
will admit of happinesst it must be when I am 
writing to my friends. Letters surely were first 
invented for the comfort of such solitary wretches 
as myself."" 

One day Clive, who had seen Death strike sud- 
denly like a serpent across the waves of the 
Atlantic Ocean, resolved to end his own miserable 
life. jStanding in the seclusion of his room he 
raised a pistol to hie forehead and pressed. The 
trigger clicked, but there was no report. As he was 
examining the pistol, a fellow clerk walked in. 
""Fire it through the window,"" Clive handed him 
the weapon. 

The pistol flashed and barked! Clive listened 
and was speechless for a while. ""It seems that 
fate is saving me ior some purpose,"" h^^ mur- 
mured, bemused. 

But w|4ere was^^the adventure that was India? 
On his outward voyage the youth of seventeen 
with his squat figur^e and round fjee had been 
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fired by ambition* He had dreamed of glory* 
Where was escape from the prison built by walls 
of account-books? 

The days of patient waiting ended un^ 
expectedly* War broke out between the French 
and the English in India* When Dupleix became 
Governor of Pondicherry, it was dear that the 
East Coast had not room enough for two rival 
companies* The conflict for supremacy between 
Pondicherry and Madras had to be fought out to 
the bitter end* 

For three days and three nights guns mounted 
on French war-ships kept up a severe fire on Fort 
St* George, and stopped only when the Governor 
opened the gates* Madras became a French settle^ 
ment* And Pondicherry saw the spectacle o^ 
Nicholas Morse, the Governor of Madras aiid a 
descendant of Oliver Cromwell, being led tl^rough 
its streets in chains! 

Clive fled from Madras in disguise and v/^ent to 
the settlement of Fort St* David* In two months 
the French were at its gates* This was Clive's 
chance* He enlisted with the retreating army as 
a volunteer* Soon after, he received a commission, 
and his dis-satisfaction witfi^ Jiife was mitigated 
under J:he scarlet-and-gold uniform of an ensign 
of the Second Company of Foot Soldiers* 

There followed a lucrative anpointme \it* He 
was put in charge of the Commissariat, out of 
which he nj^de, in three ^years, a fortune of 
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£40,000* He was now given the rank of Captain* 
This was but the beginning* The stage was set 
forrthe coming of a military geniuSt and Clive cer^ 
tainly was one* No other English soldier in India 
could have achieved the marvel of holding Arcot 
with two hundred active men against an army of 
twelve thousand* 

The defence of Arcot was followed by a 
brilliant victory over the French — a display of 
manoeuvring skill, boldness, and precise judges 
ment, seldom equalled in British history* The 
outcome was his appointment as second in Com*' 
mand of the Company's troops* His operation 
led to the surrender of the French Army before 
Trichinipoly* The English were now masters of 
ihe Arcot country* 

Fie went home for a brief spell, and soon 
returned. He had just arrived in Madras when 
news reached that' ^uraj-ud-^daula had captured 
Calcutta and was bent on ousting the English 
traders from Bengal* Madras was struck with 
horror* It was decided to send Clive with a force 
of 2,400 men to fight the Nawab and restore 
British trading privilege*'. This fateful expedition 
was destined to invest the young officer with the 
glory of which he had dreamed* It enabled him 
to pass into history as the architect of the British 
Empire* 

Back in England, he bought the most expensive 
palaces and surrounded himself with ^very possible 
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luxury, Hct a ‘‘Nabob’" from India, was one of 
the richest men in England, But he had enemies, 
and they accused him of misappropriation, The 
question was raised on the floor of Parliament, 
Clive defended himself with power — “Consider the 
situation in which victory had placed me, A 
great Prince was dependent on my pleasure ; kn 
opulent city lay at my mercy; its richest bankers 
bid against each other for my smiles, I walked 
through vaults which were thrown open to me 
alone, piled on either side with gold and jewels. 
By God , Mr, Chairman, at this moment I stand 
astonished at my own moderation !“ 

. The humiliation he suffered ruined his peace of 
mind. He was the victim of a dread disease, and 
took increased doses of opium to relieve his pain. 
He heard now, as in his younger days in Madras 
when he had been a petty clerk, the call cJ^f the 
pistol ! 

This time the weapon barked with "fatal 
precision. 


6 



Hydcr Ali 

**Sht was born under a malignant start that girL 
The evil gi.ze of Saturn lies heavy on her* Woe 
begone, she r neither eats nor sleeps* Her beauty 
looks smeared with ink.^" 

"‘Alas, she is the only daughter of the Wadeyer, 
and heiress to the State ! 

A group of village women squatted by a tank, 
their water-^pitchers on the stone-steps, bewailing 
the fate of a young maiden of their race. They 
hardly "noticed the two youths, who stood by, and 
overheard the talk wi,th amazed interest. 

^“Who is this beauteous one on whom a terrible 
lot seems to have befallen?’" 

Tlhe women glared at the strangers. Spies? 
But the frank, handsome faces impressed them, and 
presently they took the youths into confidence. 
The Wadeyer (Lord of thirty villages) of the place 
was mentally deranged, they informed. Taking 
advantage of his helpless condition, a neighbour- 
ing Chief of an j.njEerior caste had demanded the 
hand of his daughter. Failure to comply jvith the 
proposal would bring about immediate war. Un- 
der thi.-^ threat the unfortunate family of the girl 
had yielded most reluctantly. Marriage prepara- 
tions were in full swing. But fhe bride was 
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wearing away with melancholy. An ashen pallor 
had settled on her lovely face. 

The youths listened^ said a few words in sym-* 
pathy and went their way, deep in thought. They 
conferred with each other, and took^ the load to 
the Wadeyer's residence. They were brother s^ one 
named Vijaya and the other Krishna — descended 
from the race of Yadava that was reported to have 
givei^ birth to Lord Krishna himself. Emijgrating 
South from Vijayanagar in quest of adventure and 
a living, they had halted by the village tank which 
was on their way. 

They reached the Wadeyer's house, made certain 
proposals, and were engaged for a few* days in 
some secret activities. Thf marriage preparations 
went on uninterrupted. On the appointed day thS 
Chief of Caroogully arrived with his friends. A 
great banquet was held in their honour. Suddenly 
a band of armed men sprang tipon the guests, their 
swords aglint. **Slay them, slay all,^' shouted the 
voice of Vijaya. Not one of the victims escaped. 
The retinue posted a little apart was also put to the 
sword. Led by men of valour, the people of 
Hadana had risen from their state of cowed sub- 
mission and asserted themseWes! Having des- 
patched the bridegroom’s party, Vijaya marched 
immediately to Caroogully, took the place by sur- 
prise and returned in triumph. 

The grateful damsel became the willing bride of 
Vijaya, who® took possessioA of the two prin- 
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cipalities of Hadana and Caroogully^ and founded 
a dynasty. Such, according to romantic tradition^ 
waiR the beginning of the Hindu House of Mysore. 

Under a succession of warrior Chiefs new terri^ 
tories ">vere conquered. The Raj family removed 
its residence to Pooragurry, where a fort was con*' 
stnicted, and the name of the place was changed 
to Maheshasoor, subsequently contracted into 
Mysore. A golden opportunity for expansion was 
presented by the collapse of the Vijayanagar 
Empire. 

In 1749 the Mysore army undertook a siege, in 
course of which a young Muslim volunteer distin^ 
guished himself by his bravery and attracted the 
Commander’s attention. 

This youth was Hyder Ali, who became later 
the Terror of the Deccan. He usurped the crown 
of Mysore. He shook the Nawab of the Carnatic 
on his throne. He made himself a scourge of 
England and a supporter of the French in India. 

His great-grandfather, a feligious man, had emi- 
grated South from the Punjab. His father took 
up service as a peon, ^ecame a Naik of twenty 
peons, and then ,a, Faujdar. He died in battle 
when Hyder Ali was seven years of age. ^ 

When Hyder grew up he entered military service 
as a volunteer horl eman. His courage was reward- 
ed by promotion. His military talents developed 
rapidly. His ambition began to soao. 
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He owed his swift rise at Mysore Court to his 
organising skill and tactics on the battlefield* 
Each conquest was a step up the lad^der of suc<^ss* 
But the State had to pay heavily in jagirs for his 
services* It was not long before Holder /fli was 
the most powerful man in Mysore,^ respected by 
a few but feared by all* Even the Raja himSelf 
was virtually under his control* 

The Raja found the situation intcierable* 
Stirred by the dowager queen, he attempted to free 
himself from the bondage* An opportunity came 
when Hyder Ali sent the greater part of his troops 
to assist the French against the English, ^keeping 
only a small retinue* Hyder’s trusted servant 
Khunday Rao was bought over* 

One day Hyder Ali woke up to find caiyion 
balls exploding about his camp* Presently a body 
of state troops fell upon his detachment* Surprised 
though he was by this unexpected attack, he acted 
quickly* With a hundred horsemen he jiimped 
into the Cauvery, then in full flood* The animals 
fought the swirling waters and carried their masters 
safely to the opposite shore* Hyder Ali then rode 
a distance of ninety weight ’miles in twenty hours, 
the first seventy-fixTc on the saftie horse* 

He faised his battle standard* Adventurers 


flocked round him* With his • new t^giments 
Hyder Ali returned to Mysor^ and routed the 


State troops* The Raja in fear resigned all 
authority to •his vassal* rtyder assumed the 
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government with a studied show of reluctance* 
He was now Raja in all but name* 

His next ijriove was to deal with the faithless 
Khunday Rao* ‘‘Forgive the unhappy mant’" 
plead€?d the, ladies of Hyder’s family. “He has 
wiped out his^ sin with copious tears of repentance.’" 

'^‘Do not fear for him/’ Hyder Ali assured the 
ladies smilingly. “Khunday will be treated with 
as mueh consideration as a dear little parrot.’^ 

He kept his promise to the letter^ confining his 
servant with barbarous callousness in an iron cage 
and allowing him only milk and rice for food. In 
that condition Khunday Rao ended his days. 

Hyder then bought a title for himself. He 
paid the Chief, Basalat Jang, three lacs of rupees 
for , the Nawabship of Seera. The assumption of 
the title pleased his vanity* Now he set forward 
on a career of conquests, and began to try large 
stakes on the Deccan Chessboard, with the 
Mahiratta, the English, and the French. 

He expanded the kingdom of Mysore in every 
direction. To stop his triumphant progress the 
English made an alliance with the Mahrattas, the 
Nawab of Carnatic, aiid the Nizam. But bribed 
by Hyder Ali, thef Mahrattas backed away, and 
the Nizam followed suit. Col. Smith, coinmand-^ 
ing the J^nglish-force, found him^self in an awkward 
situation. All tfte same, he won the battle. 

But Hyder Ali was a keen strategist. On the 
cve of the battle h2 had sent his Son Tipu with 
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settlement of Madras. 

The Governor of Madras was^ having ins 
breakfast in a country-house with some friends. 
Suddenly a man rushed up shrieking, VMahf^ttas ! 
Mahrattas!’' Incredulous, the Governor laughed, 
and assured his friends that it was a false alarfn. 
When the cry was repeated by others, he flew into 
a ragc^and said: shall stop the rogues with a 

chabook (whip).’' 

Narrowly he escaped capture. Happily for him 
there was a small vessel by the garden, and in this 
he sailed to safety, leaving an unfinished lyeakfast 
as booty for the assailants. His flight was so preci- 
pitate that he forgot to take* his hat and sword ! 

Madras was then a prosperous town. It (Con- 
tained (I quote a contemporary French chronicler) 
""great numbers of Europeans# of all nations, who 
have warehouses furnished with the richesj pro- 
ducts of every country. Among others, there is 
a large colony of very rich Armenians, possessed of 
immense riches, and great numbers of Guzeratis, 
wealthy bankers who deal in pearls, precious stones 

^nd coral ; in short, this town ii^ one of the richest 

• * 

emporiiyns in the world."’ 

Standing by the walls of Madras, the ^troops of 
Hyder Ali extracted from the (Sovernor a treaty 
that destroyed the privileged position won by Col. 
Smith in battle. 
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Contemporary writers, French and English, have 
drawn a vivid picture of Hyder. We are told that 
he^was tall and robust in person, his neck long, his 
shoulders broad* His complexion was fair* Nose 
prominent, eyes small and sunk, his face gave an 
impression of terror* But his voice was mellow 
and musical* ‘ He dressed with studied splendour* 
A hundred cubits of cloth were rolled up in various 
involutions to make for him a brilliant scarlet 
turban, almpst overshadowing his shoulders* His 
eyebrows were shaven off* 

He was fond of show and parade. On cere^ 
monial occasions a thousand spearmen gorgeously 
attired Vent in procession ahead of him, while 
bards sang his exploits*^ He was an excellent rider 
•and a skilful swordsman* He was so good a 
marksman that his shot was scarcely known to miss 
its mark. Court wrestlers engaged in single com-- 
bat with tigers in *p<iblic shows were confident of 
being^saved in a moment of peril by a shot from 
Hyder Ali* 

He is said to have possessed the talent of attend-- 
ing to several matters at once : hearing and answer- 
ing the report of a spy,* dictating to a Munshi and 
giving a variety of i instructions to other officials* 
Yet he could neither read nor write *in any 
language* He severely kept his temper in hand : 
the occa^onal outbursts were deliberately designed 
to create terror* In social life he relaxed into 
agreeable manners *and was eveii* witty, but 
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Otherwise he seemed a man of steeL Often did he 
pour forth a torrent of abuse in which he excelled. 
There were in his Court not even half a di^zen 
persons who had not at some time or other been 
lashed with the corla (long whip). It^was aAi usual 
practice of his servant Abu Mohammad to soothe 
his master at moments of ill-temper by the sound 
of a corla at the palace gates^ and the cries of an 
innocent sufferer seized casually in the street# for this 
purpose. 

Yet this ruthless man was the most tolerant of 
all Muslim Rulers in India. All religions» he 
frankly avowed, were equal in the sight of God. 
He regarded Ranganatha, the great image in the 
temple of Seringapatam, with much reverence. 



Job Charnock 

The Englishman had rough, quick manners* 
He was hard to please* But no other “Agent’’ of 
the East India’ Company was as easily approached. 
He held his office in the shades of a great neem 
tree, close by the river, smoking a hubble-bubble 
while he made business transactions with Hindu 
and Muslim merchants. Well did he know how to 
strike a bargain for saltpetre and cotton. For 
thirty-seven years he had served the Honourable 
Company , and risen to the highest rank in Bengal. 

Business closed early in the afternoon. The 
rherchants had to journey home along dangerous 
roadways. Dense jungles spread away for miles 
around Sutanuti, the little English settlement on 
the Ganges. Robbers lay in wait, springing 
suddeiiiy on lone travellers. Beasts of prey prowb 
ed about. The merchants .who came to Sutanuti 
to trade with the Honourable Company moved in 
a body. Many of them were Hindus. They 
made pilgrimage to an adjacent village called 
Kalighatt far-famed for its temple. 

The Englishmen who visited India in the days 
of the G^eat Mu^nals were seldom men of note. 
A few figures stood out. There was Captain 
Hawkins, a jovial sailor, broad, round-faced, gay. 
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There was Sir Thomas Roe, with a haughty chin, 
aloof, dignified, better suited to play the Ambassa-- 
dor on an amateur stage than in life* There y/as 
Chaplain Terry, who wrote siniple readable 
accounts of all that he saw. And there was Job 
Charnock, the man of action. 

Among the British Empire-builders in India 
Charnock seems to stand first in order of time. 
He vias not a man of high talents. But had 
courage. He had bull-dog tenacity. He knew 
what he wanted. As the founder of Sutanuti 
which with Kalighat developed, later, into 
Calcutta, he may be said to have laid the first stone 
of Britain’s Indian Empire. The son of a* London 
solicitor, he arrived in Beijgal in 1655 when he 
was about twenty-four years of age. He does not 
appear to have come with a job, but was taken on 
soon as a Junior Member of the Council of the 
Bay (Bengal) on a salary of £ 5 o a year. A memo- 
rial from him shows that he intended to resign and 
return to England unless he was appointed Chief 
of the Patna factory. He gained that objective, 
and henceforth the steady furthering of the 
Honourable Company’s irXerests became the pur- 
^suit of his life. 

The* days at Patna were dull, filled with the 
smell of saltpetre,^ without mu 5 i r9om fc^ vigorous 
action. Aurangzib was then ruAng India, and the 
disintegration of the Mughal Empire had not yet 
started. Tlte Mughals neVer forgot to treat 
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Englishmen, who dressed quaintly and came from 
a fishing island, as inferiors, to be kept in their 
pr(?per place. Charnock was only a trader. 

Then suddenly, one day, romance came his way, 
romance suc)i as no other European in India had 
ever known. 

Charnock was passing in the outskirts of the 
town with a few attendants. A crowd attracted 
his rto^ice. He looked, and presently he^heard 
the grim familiar cry of Brahmins assembled 
round a corpse and a young woman. Suttee was 
a common enough sight, and in the hardened mind 
of the Englishman it seldom, if ever, awakened a 
tremor of sentiment. Curiosity urged him 
towards the crowd. The men gave him little 
fiotice, and remained busily engaged in arranging 
the wood for the funeral pyre. 

Charnock looked at the woman. His eyes 
widened with surprise and he rubbed them before 
he locked again. Never had he seen a woman of 
such exquisite beauty. Her pale melancholy face 
had a charm and glamour of which one read in 
books, or dreamed. The contour and the com- 
plexion were set to a higher fascination by virtue 
of an inner conflict of emotiors. Sitting by the 
feet of her dead husband, preparing herself for the 
horrible torments of the flames, she looked a full- 
grown youthful ^oman, yet she was only a girl 
pf fifteen, newly married, rather bewildered by the 
cruelty of her fate. 
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Job Charnock stared hard* He tried to divine 
the thoughts of the girl* Was she deliberately 
making a sacrifice of herself^ or was she the h^lp^ 
less victim of a custom that knew nA mercy? A 
curious desire rose in his mind* He wished that 
she would look at him ! Companioned by a 
corpse, surrounded by faces that were like deajih 
masks, unloved, thrust to a sub-human level, death 
to her^ rnigkt well seem the only reality* I^f only 
she gazed at a face that lived ! 

But she did not. Her eyes wandered, sightless- 
ly. An intellectual coma had seized her. The 
pyre was about to be lit. The Brahmins came and 
lifted the corpse. Haribol ! they shouted,'placing 
it on the pyre, under the canopy of faggots. Now 
the Brahmins were coming for her* Yet, horror 
did not leap on her face; the stupor in it only 
deepened. Standing on the edge of life, she hardly 
realised where she was. 

Job Charnock had stood rooted to the. spot. 
Suddenly on an impulse of the moment, he jerked 
himself to action, rushed to the girl and took 
her hands. There fell a terrible silence. For 
some moments the Brahmins stood aghast* Then 
^^eir eyes glinted wifh fire. Like a battle-cry they 
shouted fout : Haribol ! 

But Job Charnock did not se*e them* ^^He only 
saw the burst of surprise on a youilg, beautiful face, 
its vivid awakening to life, and he had to struggle 
to calm the fluitering of his hc*art. As in a dream 
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he heard her whispered voice: ‘‘Why didst thou 
touch me, sahib 

fXhen the rage of the Brahmins burst out in a 
shrilled cry: “She is unfit for the holy flames* 
The rmleccha has touched her, the woman 
is polluted/' 

%Job Charnock sighed in relief.’** Once more he 
held her hand. “Come with me,^' he said. She 
went,, The Brahmins screamed out a ivyenace* 
Charnock bared his sword, and his attendants bared 
theirs. Slowly, with drooping head, the woman 
who had travelled back as it were from the land of 
the dead followed the Englishman up the Patna 
road, and passed, as his wife, into the region of 
romantic history! 

When Job Charnock was transferred to Hughly, 
his life changed. The river carried away the 
factory, and a new trading site had to be chosen. 
A three-'Storied building was set in construction. 
But when the rooms were ready to be roofed in, the 
Mughal townsmen complained to the Faujdar that 
if the Englishmen were allowed to ascend the 
house-'top, the privacy of their own homes would 
be lost. The Fauldar* sent the complaint to the 
Nawab of Bengal;^ who issi?(ed orders that 
construction must be stopped. Masons und car-* 
penters .were forbidden to go to, the factory house. 

Frustrated, Cfriarnock swore vengeance. He 
burnt the river face of the country as far as 
Chandan^nagar. (Yhe AkharAMiMabbat, which 
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is my source of information, curiously states that 
Charnock had a burning glass in his ship> with 
which he concentrated the suns rays and# set 
fire to the town). Then he sailed away. The 
Faujdar tried to stop his vessel. He extended and 
fastened along the breadth of the river an iron 
chain, each link of which was ten sirs in weight. 
**But Mr. Chanak’', writes the Mahomedan chronic 
cler,,»‘*cut through the chain with a Fujopean 
sword, and went his way.’' He sailed to Madras. 

While he was at Madras, the English won the 
favour of Aurangzib, and received farmans author 
rising them to build factories in Bengal, and ex*' 
empting the Honourable Company’s ships from 
customs duties. So, Charlock embarked on the 
Princess with 30 soldiers and landed at Sutanuti 
which he had explored on two previous occasions. 
Sutanuti was a low swampy village of scattered 
fishers’ huts — not far from nest of Portuguese 
pirates. It grew steadily, till it became th^ chief 
town of Bengal and then of India. 

Job Charnock passed the rest of his life there. 
He died of malaria, at the age of sixty-'-two, and 
was buried in a simple grave. Later, his son^in^law 
"^who became Goveyior of Bcr.^Al, erected a massive 
mausoleum over it, designed in oriental style, 
double-dodmed, qctagonal in form^ It probably 
the earliest example of British masonry in 
Calcutta. 




WOMEN 




Padmini 


The most celebrated campaigns of Sultan 
Alauddin were directed against Mewar, the 
premier state in Rajasthan^ ruled hy the Sisodias* 
noblest among nobles* Mountains and belts^of 
dense forest guarded the country from intrusion. 
No Muslim invader had ever ventured iftto the 
region. Alauddin was the first to carry the 
Muslim banner into the rock-girt fort of Chitor. 

The beauty of a woman rather than the lure 
of gold or glory drew him into this perilous tVenture. 
The Queen of Mewar was Padmini. All 
Hindusthan knew of her* the Lotus Womai^ 
Padminit the peerless. The Court of Delhi rang 
with her name. Alauddin resolved to get hold 
of the fair one. 

An immense mass of rock, eight miles in 
circumference, rose abruptly from the plains. 
Perched on its crest was the fortress of Chitor. 
Alauddin came marching, and set up his camp 
among the foothills. There followed a long 
siege. ‘‘Surrender the Queen,’' Alauddin 
demanded; “then *I shall molest you no more. 
Not an inch of Mewar land I v^nt."' 

The Rajputs liughed with |pc*orn, tad in a 
moment their laugh darkened into a grim scowl. 
Surrgider the Queen ! Surrender virtue and 
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honour and the glory of womanhood» and blacken 
the Rajput name! 

In vain the Sultan stiffened the siege^ In vain 
the catapults' hurled boulders of rock at the 
fortresr walls* Tiring, the Sultan sent word: 
**Let me have one glimpse of your Queen, so 
celebrated for her beauty, and I shall depart* 
What harm if you show me her face for a few 
momei^ts?’' 

The Rajputs pondered and sent this reply: 
'*The Queen of Mewar will cast her shadow on a 
mirror* Other mirrors will carry the image 
ahead* You may enter the fort and see the 
image* 

Alauddin smiled* This would suit him* A 
dark project was forming in his mind* He 
would see the image of Padmini, but that was not 
all! * 

He knew the Rajput mind* It was incapable 
of conceiving treachery* He could safely rely on 
Rajput faith and enter tho fort. 

Rana Bhim Singh welcomed him with all 
courtesy* Alauddin entered the palace and saw 
the queen through^ a medium of mirrors* His 
narrow Tartar eyes stared in fascination. The 
bards who sang the Lotus Woman had not 
exaggerated* Pr, Jmini had become a legend ; but 
in the flesh she was even more lovely than in the 
imagined picture of .her* 
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Alauddin rose and took his leave* Bhim Singh 
escorted him down the rock* To return confidence 
he accompanied the Sultan to the foot of ^ the 
fortress^ while his guest was pouring forth excuses 
for the trouble he had caused him* 

Some Pathans were in ambush. * They dashed 
forward at a signal* seized Bhim Singh Snd 
fled to their camp before the Rajputs had time to 
recover from their surprise and rush to the* rescue* 
‘‘Surrender Padmini*‘" came the message from 
the Sultan of Delhi, *'and Bhim Singh will be 
handed back* Fair exchange*” 

Chitor was wrapt in gloom* The Rajjyjt chiefs 
gathered in a council and debated the problem* 
Padmini had to be surrerfdered : that was their 
decision* There was no other way to secure the 
release of Rana Bhim Singh* Padmini would be 
safe in the Sultan's camp, A IJajput woman knew 
well enough how to protect !ier honour* 

‘‘I shall abide by your decision.” said Padmini* 
In the folds of her raipients she hid poison and a 
dagger* But as she bid farewell to her relatives* 
young Gora and Badal* they said ; “Must you 
sacrifice ycur life? Listen* we have a plan*” 
They told her of their plan*^ The Rana was to 
be rescued and Padmini also s^^ved* 

Word was sen.? to Alauddin jjh?at the^Queen of 
Mewar would surrender herself for her husband's 
sake* She would go to the Pathan camp in a 
manner that^befitted the Queen* surrounded by 
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her handmaids, not only those who would accom^ 
pany her to Delhi, but many others who wished 
to Lid her farewell before she left* Purdah was 
to be strictly maintained* 

Alauddin < was full of joy* At last Padmini 
would be in, his possession* He accepted the 
terms* 

Seven hundred covered litters proceeded to the 
Pathau' camp* Each litter was borne by six firmed 
soldiers disguised as bearers* In each sat a brave 
Rajput warrior* The procession reached the 
Muslim camp where special tents had been erected, 
enclosed^ for the sake of privacy with walls of 
cloth* Half an hour had been granted for a 
parting interview between Padmini and Bhim 
Singh. 

Like thunder from a cloudless sky the Rajput 
battle'^cry came, **l^ara haraV^ Alauddin jumped 
up and saw an unexpected sight* Hundreds of 
Rajput warriors were racing out of the camp, 
hacking their way through the Pathan guards* 
The Ranee of Mewar had mounted a fleet horse 
and emerged at a gallop* Instantly, Alauddin 
gave his orders* ‘"Pursue!** 

While Bhim Singh rode away, the Rajputs 
covered the retreat. They barred the way of the 
pursuers, ^and per j-shed, fighting; almost to a man* 
A fierce battle took place at the gates of the 
fortress. Both sides suffered heavy losses, but 
Alauddin was defeated* 
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Later, Alauddin built up a new army at Delhi 
and returned to the attack* Chitor had not yet 
recovered from the hard blow* Resistance 
weakened* The end was near* *Rajput bards 
have woven a romance out of those^days# One 
night the Rana was anxiously contemplating how 
to save one of his twelve sons when a voice saidt 
am hungry*’' Looking up in the dim light he 
saw tie majestic form of the guardian god4ess of 
Chitor* ’’Not satisfied,” he asked, ’’though eight 
thousand of my kin have been sacrificed to thee?” 

”I must have regal victims,” was the answer* 
’’Unless twelve of those who may wear the diadem 
bleed for Chitor, the land will pass from your line* 
On each day enthrone a prince* For three days 
let his decrees be supreme* On the fourth ^da^ 
let him fight the foe and meet his fate*” 

One by one they went* save the favourite son 
Ajeysi, whom the Rana sen? away to a place of 
safety, so that his line might not bcome extinct* 
And instead of his son the Rana himself went to 
the sacrifice* 

Then a terrible rite took place in the fort* A 
great pyre was lit in a daA, underground retreat* 
A procession of wwien, sevei^l thousands, led by 
PadmirA, stepped into the cavern* The opening 
was sealed up. .1 

When Alauddin stormed into the fortress, he 
saw smoke still issuing from the chamber where 
Padmini had ^perished in flaihes. 
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Mir^a Ghiyas Beg was a native of Teheran* 
His father had held high officet but after the old 
marl's death Ghiyas Beg found it hard to earn a 
decent living* So he resolved to try his luck in 
Hindustan, and set out with the caravan^ of a 
merchant prince, accompanied by his wife* As he 
was passing through Kandahar, a daughter was 
born to him. She was named Mihirunnisa. The 
father was in such a plight that he could hardly 
provide 'for the baby and its mother* But the 
rich merchant who led the caravan took pity on 
Kie family and looked after them. Soon he 
became friendly with Ghiyas Beg, and on reaching 
Fatepur Sikri he presented him to the Emperor 
Akbar. Ghiyas wds ‘given a job in the palace* In 
a short while he proved his worth. By his 
devotion to work, passion for method, and 
intelligence, he rose to the office of superintendent 
of the imperial household. 

Mihirunnisa grew up as a lovely, accomplished 
girl, proficient in ’n.usic, danfing, painting and" 
poetry* Her father began to seek a suitablt match 
for her. choice fell on ^a young Persian 

named Ali Quli vJho had worked as a table attend- 
ant of the Shah of Persia and had then taken to a 
life of wandering. * Reaching Miiltan he had 
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•enlisted in the Mughal army, fought in a campaign 
and distinguished himself. Ghiyas Beg gave him 
the hand of his daughter. Mihirunnisa was ^iien 
seventeen years of age. 

Ali Quli took office under Prince Sajim. *When 
Salim ascended the throne, Ali Qul; was granted 
a jagir in Burdwan, Bengal. 

It was, however, soon reported that the seditious 
spirit of the Afghans in Bengal had affectfod Ali 
Quli, and that he was disposed to be rebellious. 
Kutbuddin, the Governor of the province, 
suspected him of treacherous designs, and reported 
upon his conduct to Delhi. The Emperor^ ordered 
the man's recall. Thereupon, Kutbuddin pro- 
ceeded to Burdwan. When Ali Quli came to 
meet the Governor he was suddenly rounde4 up 
by troops. At this treachery he lost his temper 
and offered resistance. At once he was hacked to 
pieces. The widow Mihirunnisa and her little 
daughter Ladili were sent to the Delhi ’Court 
where Mirza Ghiyas Beg held high office. 
Mihirunnisa became a lady-in-waiting of Jahangir's 
mother. There she remained, unnoticed, for four 
years. Then, in a fancy fair held to celebrate a 
iMew Year's Day, jAhangir chinced to see her and 
was captivated by her extraordinary charm. 

Nur Jahan wai already past^ her thirty-third 
year. But time had not impaired her beauty. 
She was queenly in every inch of her being. It 
was as thougH she had founcJ the secret of ever- 
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lasting youtht and had made herself ageless* 
Jahangir was proud to make her his favourite 
quei'n* 

She was not simply decorative, — a mere joy to 
the efe* She had qualities rare in a Mughal 
palace : a shafp intellect, an iron will. She knew 
hei own mind, knew what she wanted out of life. 
She could plan with imagination and act with 
courage. She would mould circumstances » rather 
than be moulded by them. She was highly 
educated, composed verses and had all the qualities 
of grace that are considered essential in a young 

woman. She hunted on horseback and was an 

c 

excellent shot. Of generosity she had enough. 
Whenever an orphan g^rl was married, she sent her 
a wedding present. She was a friend of the 
oppressed. A warm, loving friend, but a danger-' 
ous efiemy. She broke the bonds of the harem 
and came out of f>ardah. She was practical, 
resouiteful, never unnerved, retaining all her calm- 
ness in the face of danger. She was domineering 
and highly ambitious. 

In Mughal India she was the leader of fashion, 
and not in Mughal India alone. Her patterns of 
dresses were eagerly’ copied. i^She was interested 
in house decoration, and was skilful in (^signing 
gold orn^.ments kce and brocatde. 

Day by day her dignity and influence increased. 
She was first styled Nur Mahal, Light of the 
palace, then Nur Jalian, Light of thcf^World. Year 
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by year her husband allowed her more and more 
sovereignty^ till the whole machinery of adminis-^ 
tration was in her hands. Jahangir loved an eisy» 
care-free life. Begam Nur Jahan loved excite- 
mentt power. She sat at the window und received 
the nobles. She dictated the Imperial edicts. 
Her name appeared on the coinage with thfese 
words : **By order of the King Jahangirt gold has 

a hundred splendours added to it by receiviY^g the 
name of Nur Jahan, the Queen Begam.” Jahangir 
often said that he was entirely satisfied with Nur 
Jahan’s ability to rule wisely. As for himself, 
require nothing beyond a sir of wine ancj half a 
sir of meat.” 

The foreign travellers testify to her complete 
control over affairs of state. Terry says, *'She 
made such a thorough conquest of his affections 
that she engrossed all his lo'^je^and did what she 
pleased in the government of that Empire.” » Peter 
Mundy writes, ”He (Jahangir) became her (Nur 
Jahan’s) prisoner by mafrrying her. She ruled all 
in ruling him, putting out of the King’s favour and 
receiving whom she pleased/’ 

* But the lovely Empress of ^Hindustan had her 
defects. * She gave the highest posts to her rela- 
tions. She was t3o domineering and vcbuld not 
brook the rise of any one else. She would rather 
be nothing, if not a single, solitary star in the 
Mughal firmarAent. 
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That was how she came into conflict with the 
great general Mahabat Khant champion of the older 
nobility* The General had boldly pleaded with 
the Emperor* **The whole world is surprised that 
such k wise and sensible Emperor as Jahangir 
should permit a woman to have so great an influx 
eilce over him*’" Mahabat found the situation 
hard* Presently he found it intolerable* Nur 
Jahan*’ was jealous of his prestige* She was 
planning his ruin* 

Mahabat realised that his life and honour were 
at stake* He decided to play with fire* The 
Emperqr was then on his way to KabuL accom-- 
panied by Nur fahan and his courtiers* He broke 
journey on the bank‘*of the Jhelum* His army 
had already crossed over a bridge to the other bank. 
Only a few servants remained* 

Mahabat Khan launched a surprise* He posted 
two thousand of his trusted Rajput horsemen at 
the head of the bridge with orders not to allow 
anyone to pass* Then ^ he proceeded to the 
imperial camp* His soldiers occupied the royal 
apartments* The Emperor was virtually a prisoner* 
though he was treated with all respect* 

The first round bad been v^on* Mahabat no^ 
went to capture one who was greater 'than the 
Emperor^r — the real power behind the throne* 
But the bird had flown! She had disguised her- 
self and crossed the bridge accompanied only by a 
servant 1 
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She summoned a council of high officials and 
nobles* **A11 this has happened through your 
neglect and stupid arrangements. What was 
beyond imagination has come to pass,;>and now you 
stand stricken with shame for your conduct ^before 
God and man.’’ It was resolved to attdck Mahabat 
Khan. 

Meanwhilct the bridge had been burnt. The 
imperial forces advanced under the cloak o^ dark-* 
ness led by the Queen herself^ mounted on horse- 
back. The river was in flood. Horsemen plung- 
ed into the swirling water, but were swept away. 
Some returned half --dead. Others left their mounts 
and swam to the opposite bank. But theTlajputs 
were watching. A number of the imperialists were 
killed ; the rest ran away. 

But Nur jahan could not bear to live separated 
from her husband. Besides, her power was'gone. 
So she surrendered voluntarily to Mahabat Khan 
and was allowed to come back to the Emper^Sr, 

* Mahabat thus won^the second round. The 
greatest personages in the Empire were his captives. 
He was the virtual Dictator of Hindustan. The 
revolution — if one might call it so — was complete. 

For a moment the great nobles were pleased with 
this state of affairs. They had hated to be ruled 
by a woman. But in a while ih^y grew jealous 
of the influence of the Rajputs who had pushed 
Mahabat Khan to power, At^d all the while Nur 
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Jahan, intelligent, diplomatic, resourceful, was 
planning his downfall. 

First, she tutored her husband and set him to 
win Mahabat's confidence. Jahangir played the 
doubly game successfully. He pretended that 
Mahabat had released him from his crafty wife’s 
bondage. He even warned Mahabat against the 
Empress. He posed as a happy contented man. 
Mahabat was deceived. He reduced the number 
of Rajput palace guards. 

Nur Jahan was, meanwhile, engaged in a cons- 
piracy. She bribed extensively, made promises, 
used her great powers of persuasion. 

One day, while travelling to Lahore, Jahangir 
escaped through Maha bat’s circle of guards. The 
royalists rallied round him. At once Mahabat lost 
heart. Circumstances had raised him to an emi- 
nence he had never desired. Acting on an impulse 
of self-defence he had struck out in bold offensive 
and assumed a glittering mantle that pricked more 
than pleased. 

Pursued by the imperial army, Mahabat fled into 
the hills of Mewar. Nur Jahan was Empress 
again, in deed as in name. But her rule ended in 
a year. Jahangir suddenly died. There was ’ll 
brief struggle for succession. Nur Jahan ’s own 
candidate, Shahriyar, was defeated, imprisoned and 
blinded. Her bitter enemy, Shah Jahan, ascended 
the throne. 
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She passed her last days in complete retirement» 
wearing only white garments^ always in sorrow, 
living a pleasureless life* Her daughter, ^the 
widow of Shahriyar, gave her compariy. Thus she 
lived for eighteen years* And after her,, death 
she was buried beside her husband, iii a tomb she 
had built for herself during her days of supr^pae 
power* 



^hah Jahan^s "Dream in Marble" 


Arjumand Banu was a niece of Nur Jahan^ 
Jahangir’s favourite wife. She received good 
educationt and her extraordinary beauty as she 
grew into maidenhood became the talk of the 
town. Many a young amir of Agra was anxious to 
have her as his wife. But her father had j^lanned 
to marry her to one next only to the alhhighest. 
At the age of nineteen her hand was given to 
Prince Khurram, the heir-apparent» amid great 
pomp and splendour. 

Like her celebrated auntt Nur Jahan, Arjumand 
captured the heart ot her husband, who, though 
hardly twenty^one, had already another wife. 
Arjumand Banu became an inseparable companion 
of the Prince, and •''hared his adversity during eight 
years of exile and wandering. When Prince 
Khurram ascended the throne, Arjumand Bantu 
better known by her other name Mumtaj Mahal 
(’’The Crown of the Palace”), did not fade away 
behind the screens of harem life. She remained in 
her husbands’ profiperity what she had been to hnn 
during his adversity : a keen sympathiser, an tin- 
derstanejmg friend, a helpful companion and 
adviser. ^ 

Two hours before sunrise the Emperor wakes 
from sleep. After toilet he tells l^is prayers, and 
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walks to the jharokha window overlooking the 
Jumna bank» where vast crowds are waiting to catch 
a glimpse of his face. Then he amuses hinjpelf 
by witnessing elephant fights. Moaning has ad^ 
vanced. It is time for business. The Emperor 
goes to the Hall of Forty Pillars and holds a public 
durbar. At about 10 A.M. he goes to the Hall.of 
Private Audience where despatches are submitted 
to him^and answers drafted. Two hours lat^i;. His 
Majesty goes to the Royal Tower where none but 
the Princes and three or four officials are admitted^ 
and confidential business is transacted. 

At midday he is back in the harem. Mumtaj 
Mahal has been counting the hours. But she has 
not been idle. A sheaf of petitions have come 
from widowSt orphans, parents who can^^ 
not marry off their daughters for want of moneyt 
— all seeking charity. Mumtaj Mahal has' been 
studying the petitions. Her '^favourite lady-in^ 
waiting, Sati-un-'Nissa, has been assisting her^ The 
Empress is moved to pity at the sight of misery. 
Seldom does a distre^ed person appeal to her 
without success. At noon, everyday. His Majesty 
returning from business takes a short siesta, and 
is.then awakened by; Mumtaj »Mahal and asked to 
consider Jier report of the cases and to make deci-^ 
sions. Each day Urge sums oi? money well as 
lands, garments and jewels are^ given away in 
charity. Mumtaj loves this work. It is her good 
fortune, she thinks, to be in a position to help those 
8 
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who are in need^ Many a time she pleads with 
the Emperor on behalf of officials who have in^ 
cui^red his displeasure* Once in a whilet with 
tears in her tyes^ she begs for the life of political 
offenders condemned to the executioner's axe. 

Yet» she is not too soft-hearted. She can be 
roused into fury, as the Portuguese pirates of 
Bengal learn to their cost. Manoel Travers sails 
out of Hugh with his tall, bearded nien seizes 
two of the Empress's slave-girls. Another Portu- 
guese captures a Mughal lady of rank. Mumtaj 
Mahal vows vengeance. Her husband is moved by 
the gleam in her eye, the fire in her words. Orders 
are sen^ to the Bengal Government, who at once 
send a large force to attack Hugh, the main pirate 
'Settlement. The Portuguese offer strong resis- 
tance, but are smashed. So they live happily — 
MumCaj Mahal and Shah Jahan. Shah Jahan con- 
sults his wife eveil'on important affairs of State. 
She kas custody of the royal seal. She receives a 
large allowance from her miserly husband, who 
hates to spend except on the construction of things 
of beauty such as the Peacock Throne. Out of her 
allowance she puts aside money as well as jewels 
and precious articles so that ^she may give the;n 
away at her son's marriage. Thus at the , marriage 
of the C/*own Prin'ce, Dara Sh\iko, she gives away 
sixteen lakhs of J’upees' worth of gifts. 

She became the mother of fourteen children^ 
six daughters and tight sons, amopg whom were 
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Dara Shukot Shujah, Murad and Aurangzib. 
Strange to reflect that this gentle-hearted woman 
was Aurangzib’s mother! The birth of her^last 
child brought about a tragedy that# darkened the 
life of Shah Jahan* 

Mumtaj Mahal was dead in her tflirty-seventh 
year I 

For one full week the emperor did not appear 
at the^ jharokha window. He gave up all, public 
business. He said that he wanted to renounce the 
world and become a fakir, and was prevented only 
by his regard for the sacred trust of empire. He 
gave up all luxuries, costly dresses, jewellery and 
perfumes, and prohibited music, dancing^, merri- 
ment. The whole empire was in mourning for two 
years. *'Life has no taste for me now,'’ thS 
Emperor cried. In a few months all his hair’had 
become silver grey. 

Something more was born June 7, 1631, than 
a daughter that destroyed its mother. The Taj 
Mahal came to life on that day, conceived in a 
lover’s misery, growiifg up to delight all the 
world with its dream beauty. 

The idea was to build a monument of eternal 
rvemory. Mumtaj lyiahal wasd«ad : but she would 
live again. That is why the Taj Mahal is so full 
of womanly grace^ E. B. H^vell rigftly says:' 
**Those critics who have objected^o the efFiminacy 
of the architecture unconsciously pay the highest 
tribute to the, genius of the •builders. The Taj 
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Mahal was meant to be feminine. The whole con^ 
ception and every line and detail of it express the 
int^tion of the designers. It is Mumtaj Mahal 
herselft radiant in her youthful beauty» who still 
linger& on the banks of the shining Jumna» at early 
morn, in the glowing midday sun, or in the silver 
moonlight. Or rather we should say, it conveys 
a more abstract thought ; it is India’s noble tribute 
to th^ (grace of India’s womanhood — the Venus de 
Milo of the East.” 

It was not easy to give body to such a concep- 
tion. All the resources of the mighty empire were 
brought to bear in fulfilment of the task. Twenty 
thousand men were employed on the building, and 
it took seventeen years to complete. Artisans 
were brought from many parts : chief masons from 
Baghdad ; dome builders from Samarkand ; inlay 
workers from Kanauj ; calligraphists from Shiraz. 

The material cam€ from every part of India and 
Central! Asia : marble from Jaipur ; sandstone from 
Fatepur Sikri. The Punjab supplied jasper ; 
China, jade and crystal ; Tibet, turquoise ; Ceylon, 
lapis lazuli and sapphire ; Arabia, coral and 
cornelian ; Bundelkhand, diamonds ; Persia, onyx 
and amethyst. Th£’ expenditure amounted to over 
nine crores of rupees. 

Shah }^han con\yened a cou^^cil of the empire’s 
best architects to make a design for the proposed 
building. Drawings of the world’s most beautiful 
buildings were subrfiitted and discursed. Accord- 
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ing to a Spanish friar who visited Agra in i640t 
when the Taj was under constructiont the design 
of an Italian named Geronimo Veroneo ^was 
approved and he was appointed chief architect* 
The story has been accepted by a famous ^British 
historian, but it sounds untrue* It^is improbable 
that Shah Jahan should have employed a European 
for the realization of his dream* He hated Jesuits, 
deprhsed them of their pensions, and destroyed 
churches* Mumtaj Mahal herself was a bitter 
enemy of Christians* Then, no other 
European records the fact, not even Peter Mundy 
who knew Veroneo personally* Against the 
Spanish friar’s statement has to be considered that 
of Indian chroniclers all of whom mention the 
names of Ustad Isa of Shiraz and his son 

4 

Muhammad Sharif as the designers-in-^chief of the 
Taj Mahal* 

But the idea and spirit of^tfie great monument 
with its grace and rhythm were entirely* Shah 
Jalian’s own* It was indeed his “dream in 
marble.” 

Sir Edwin Arnold was moved to the following 
lines : 

''Not architecture ; as* all others are. 

But the proud passion of an emyeror’s love 
Wrought into living ^stone, which gleams and soars 
With body of beauty shrining soul and thought ; 

As when some face divinely fair unveils before 

our eyes — 
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Some woman beautiful unspeakably — 

And the blood quickens, and the spirit leaps, 

Anc^ will to worship bends the half-yielded knees 
While breath iforgcts to breathe. So is the Taj ! 

Rabindranath Tagore has a superb poeirit Taj 
MahaL 

'^You allowed your kingly power to vanish, Shah 
Jahan, but your wish was to make imperishable a 
tear-drdp of love. 

Time has no pity for the human heart, he laughs 
at its sad struggle to remember. 

You allured him with beauty, made him captive, 
and crowned the formless death with fadeless form. 

Thou^n empires crumble to dust, and centuries 
are lost in shadows, the marble still sighs to the 
5^ars, T remember.' 

‘L remember' — but life forgets, for she has her 
call to the Endless : and she goes on her voyage un- 
burderfed, leaving her memories to the forlorn 
forms of beauty." ^ * 



Durgavati 

Ten miles from Jubbulpore the Narmada river is 
squeezed betv/een two chains of whitt^i hillst oddly 
patterned, assorted apparently without plan and 
yet falling into symmetry and balance* PaddHng 
down the deep canyon, one passes a boulder -^scarred 
rock Ace at which the boatman points and»says: 
**Rani Durgavati often came yonder and wor^ 
shipped the Goddess Sati*’' 

Durgavati, who ruled the Narmada Plateau in 
the sixteenth century, lives now in legend* Her 
beauty, her daring and her administrative skill 
created an impression that sank deep into the popu^ 
lar mind* Her name is still revered, and stories 
of her eventful life are often repeated* '*She was 
highly renowned for her coyrage, ability, and 
liberality ’’ the Akbar-Nama of AbuhFazl re^ 
cords: **and by the exercise of these qualities she 
had brought the whol§ country under her rule*'" 
She was an excellent shot both with bow and 
musket and often went hunting. ‘"When she 
heard of a tiger, she never rested till she had 
shot it*"; 

Her father Salibahan came .of a famous ruling 
dynasty. But he had fallen upon* lean timfjs, and 
was forced to give his girl in marriage to a Raja of 
the primitive Gond tribe. T^he Gond Raja died 
young, leaving a boy of four named Bir Narain, 
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and Durgavati assumed the government as Regent. 
She was an able ruler whose one thought was the 
we^are of her subjects. She built up an army of 
twenty thousand troops, with a thousand elephants. 
Neighbouring chiefs, who had hailed the accession 
of a woman as a god-send opportunity for them- 
selves, were dragged into bitter humiliation. 
Working upon the excellent but disorganised 
material in her kingdom, welding the junglf tribes 
into a united mass, Durgavati carved out the 
powerful kingdom of Garha-Katanka. 

Two eager eyes were fastened on this kingdom, 
the eyes of Akbar's general Asaf Khan who had 
already reduced the adjacent country of Panna. 
It had happened in the eighth year of Akbar's 
reign. A rebel Tartar had fled from Akbar's 
wrath and found refuge with Raja Ram Chand, 
the ruler of Panna. Asaf Khan sent an urgent 
message to the Ra‘ja' asking him to surrender the 
rebel ‘^hief to Shahan Shah, the ‘‘Protector of the 
World^‘, and also to become a subject of the 
“Asylum of the Universe."^ 

But Ram Chand's generosity prevented him 
from betraying the refugee, and his pride would 
not let him accept ^ubmissioiv He prepared fur 
war, and brought afield a vast army “like locusts 
and ants,^ but >v^s routed. Akbar forgave him on 
condition that he became a vassal of the Empire. 

Then it was Durgavati's turn. She would not 
pay tribute to Detni. Tradition ♦•says that she 
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received from Akbar a little gold utensil signifying 
that women were good enough for houseworks but 
not for managing state affairs. The Rani retal'jated 
by sending the Emperor a gold pihjan, meaning 
that if it was her duty to do houfyshold* works 
then his duty was to clean cotton. ,The rejoinder 
could not have pleased Akbar ! It is also said l*hat 
Durgavati possessed a white elephant which 
Akba^ coveteds but the Rani would not haake a 
gift of her pet beast. 

The Mughal general, however, kept up awhile 
the mask of friendship. He showed not the 
slightest desire for aggression. But he was pre-^ 
paring to stab the Queen on the back. He sent 
sharpy-eyed spies who moved about in the guii^e 
of merchants, studying the geography of GiJrha^ 
Katanka and collecting useful information. 

Asaf Khan struck suddeniy. Durgavati had 
disbanded her troops for the time and h?d only 
fil/e hundred men with her. Taken unawares, she 
hurried away into the impenetrable jungles, and 
under the protection of Nature’s cover she tried 
to muster her Gonds. Asaf Khan lost track of her. 
• But Durgavati grew impMient. With anger 
and pain she saw the Mughal plundering her 
peaceful villages. ' ‘'How lon^ ^ shall we hide 
in the jungles?” she cried to her people, 
and decided to come out and face the invader with 
the five thousand men she had now assembled. 
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A Stubborn fight followed. Mounted on an 
elephant, the Queen encouraged her troops with 
stirring words. Three hundred Mughals 
"^obtained ma?tyrdom’" (as the chronicler puts it) 
and DitVgavqti pursued columns of fugitives. The 
battle v/as ind'icisive. At sunset, both the parties 
withdrew to rest for the night. 

*‘Let us attack by night/' Durgavati spoke to 
her offfcers. **See that hill yonder? Let us shift 
to its top. Or else Asaf will seize it for himself.” 

But her army chiefs disapproved of her plan. 
They counselled inaction until daybreak. When 
the sun^i'ose, it was seen that Durgavati’s predict 
tion had come true. The Mughals had planted 
tjieir artillery on the summit of the hill and 
fortified it. 

In the game of quick movement for position the 
Rani had lost. Undaunted, she drew up her 
regiments, mounted fier elephant and gave battle. 
”Such*’a conflict took place that, throwing away 
guns and arrows, the combatants seized each othef^ s 
collars, and fought hand to hand” (writes Faizi 
Sirhindi in his Akbar Nama). The battle lasted 
until the third watch of the day, and thrice the 
imperial troops were repulsed* with heavy losses’^ 
'Vhen the Mughal artillery thundered, devastating 
enemy ranks, EVirgavati still '^rode at the head 
of her troops, encouraging them into a fierce 
onslaught. Presentjy her son, Bir Narain, reeled 
with a wound. The Queen had hint carried away 
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to a place of safety* A number of troops went 
with the Prince^ and her fighting lines were 
weakened* Yet she held her ground* But ^not 
for long. An arrow came flying arfd pierced her 
eye* Bravely she pulled it out with he^f own hand» 
but the pointed^end broke and stuck l;o the wound* 
causing her immense pain* 

Behind the Gond lines there was a river which 
had b3en dry before the battle had started* but 
was now in full flood* Retreat was thus im^ 
possible* The Gonds were caught as in a trap* 
Heavy artillery firing away in front* and an 
immense mass of water swirling behinej* The 
mahout of Durgavati’s mount begged permission to 
take her across. She scorned the idea and said* 
''I shall die* but not turn back*'’ At this monjent 
another arrow pierced her in the neck* and she 
extracted it as before* It was such a torture that 
she fainted* 

The Gonds were reeling. The Prince Bir 
N^rain wounded and^ in retreat ; the Queen 
also wounded and unable to command ; guns 
ceaselessly booming* and belching murder* When 
Durgavati came round* she 'found the lines falling 
ti5 pieces, Allah 'ho Akbar^! thundered the 
battle-cry of the Mughals* They had encircled 
the Gonds* and were closing up . Durgavati cast 
her eyes upon her men with deep affection* Her 
life-work had come to naught* Slavery faced the 
Gonds. A shiver of anguish went through the 
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noble Queen's heart, even more tormenting than 
the broken point of steel in the eye^ 

T^hen she spoke to her Minister, Adhar, who 
was mounted on the same elephant. have 
always^ placed trust and confidence in you against 
a day like ..this, that in the event of my 
defeat you will not let me fall into enemy 
hands." The faithful Adhar glanced at her 
in surprise and grasped the meaning •of her 
words, but he shrank from the suggestion. 
Durgavati pitied him. She snatched a dagger 
from her mahout and plunged it into her heart. 
Thus ^n the brink of capture she escaped from 
Mughal hands and saved her honour. "Her end 
was as noble as her life had been useful," admits 
the, Muslim chronicler. A little monument stands 
to-day on the spot where she is said to have stabbed 
herself. 



EVENTS 




British Invasion of Nepal 

'‘Disputes exist between me and the Englisht'' 
the Raja of Nepal addressed his Chief Councillors^ 
"The Governor-General has written to me that 
he has given orders to the Judge and Collector to 
establish their authority (in the disputed lands on 
the Gbrakhpur frontier), and that he shall not 
think it necessary to repeat his intimation on that 
subject. How then is my Raj to exist? In my 
judgment an appeal should be made to arms. Do 
you deliberate, and give me a decided anc! united 
opinion." 

General Bhim Sein Thapa replied first: 
one has yet been able to cope with the State of 
Nepal. The Chinese once made war upon us, but 
were reduced to seek peace. We shall by our 

exertions be able to oppose the English. . .^. and 
e>^el them. Our hills and fastnesses are formed 
by the hand of God, and are impregnable. I 
therefore recommend the prosecution of hostilities." 

The other Chiefs then^, spoke. One or two 
advised friendly negotiation, ;]r\d peace at a price. 
But the majority favoured war as the only way 
out of an intricate situation. 

The Kingdom of Nepal skinecl the northern 
frontier of British India from the Teesta river in 
the east to the^Sutlej in the w(Lst. Half a century 
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beforct the country had lain in strips of petty 
principalities ruled by hill RajaSt ignorant* self- 
centred* unable to combine for mutual defence. 
Like fragile i;eeds they bent before the storm of 
Gurkha ambition* and were lost* up-rooted. 
Prithwi Nafayan's struggle to build up a powerful 
kingship on the prostrate bodies of his weak-kneed 
opponents extended over a decade. His troops 
carried all before them* even defeating the Nawab 
of Bengal who attempted interference. In 1768 
the valley of Nepal was almost entirely under 
Prithwi Narayan's rule. His successors annexed 
some stretches of lowlands* pushihg down to the 
boundaries of British territory. 

Early in the nineteenth century* the border 
disputes assumed a serious turn. When the 
Marquis of Hastings came out as Governor-General 
and Commander-in-Chief* he decided to take 
action. His first step was to address a letter to 
the Raja of Nepal* asking him to evacuate the two 
districts which were the soprce of dispute ; in c«se 
he did not comply within twenty-five days* the 
matter would be settled by force of arms. 

The Raja of Nepal* supported by the advice of 
his Chiefs* decided on resistance* but he sent a 
reply to Lord Hastings with assurances of respect 
and intimations of his desire to keep peace. When 
the British troops came and took possession of the 
districts in question* the Gurlfhas retreated 
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hurriedly. The British Magistrate established 
three police thanas, and then the troops withdrew. 

The Gurkhas struck suddenly. They surround^ 
ed the thanas without warning a;?d killed the 
police oiFicers. It was a signal for war. 

The Governor-General made his strategic plan* 
The attack was to be launched by four divisipns 
from four different points. Thirty thousand troops 
were k^ept in readiness for the invasion. Thf taskt 
it was thoughts was simple. The Gurkhas could 
gather no more than twelve thousand men, ill-- 
armed, ill-disciplined. And had not the East India 
Company crushed the power of enemies who,, 
in strength, organisation and resources, were 
superior to the races of the Himalayan slope? 

Major-General Gillespie was the first to penetrate 
into the hill frontier. Marching through the 
Keree Pass he reached a tableland, three-and^a-half 
miles from Dehra Dun. On^a\iook of hills stood 
the little fortress of Kulunga, surrounded hf huge 
builders that served as a protective wall, which 
again was screened by a dense forest of ancient Sal 
trees*? The Gurkha Commander Balabhadra 
Singh was awaiting the British in this fortress of 
Nature with six hundred folte>X^ers. 

The British troops toiled uphill, and the siegg 
started. The thunder of thelBrjtjsh battery was 
returned by volleys of musket fire. The Gurkhas 
were rapidly thinned in the mean little fort afford- 
ing inadequate cover ; yet thiy would not think 
9 
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of surrender* General Gillespiet filled with in-- 
dignant surprise, determined to carry the place by 
storm, and led the 53rd Regiment and the 
Dragoons towards the gates of the fort* When 
the British soldiers were within range of the 
enemy's matchlock, they hung back* In vain the 
Geperal went up in advance of his line, waving 
his sword, and ordered his men to follow. A shot 
rang put. General Gillespie lay dead, a bullet 
through his heart* 

The divisions retreated and waited for reinforce- 
ments* These arrived in a month, and a second 
attack was made* This, too, was repulsed. 
Balabhadra Singh was working wonders! With a 
few hundred ill -armed ^troops he was holding back 
an entire division* Even women hurled stones at 
the enemy. The British guns had made breeches 
on alHides of the fort. Wounded men lay groan- 
ing* But, worst oi Jl, the water-supply had run 
short* " The only supply was from waterfalls out- 
side the fort, and these the British had cut off* ^t 
last the thirst became unbearable* One night the 
gates flung quietly open, and out came Balabhadra 
Singh with his band of seventy (the remnants of 
his 600), marching" in measured military gait* 
They had swords in hand, the kukri < in their 
belts, and'' the chaWra (wheel) on their head-dress* 
Slipping past by the British outposts they vanished 
among the hills, leaving no trac^* 

During this campaign the British realised that 
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they were waging war with an enemy such as they 
had never encountered in India! In an attack on 
600 Gurkhast the division, with all its high eqiip-- 
ment and artillery, had lost 3 1 officers, including a 
General, and 718 men! Metcalfe, theiirighf-hand 
man of the Governor^General, said: •''None ever 
displayed so much bravery in action or so much 
system, skill and conduct, so much prudent caution, 
and so much well-timed confidence/’ 

Balabhadra gave an example of courage that 
has hardly ever been exceeded by any military 
commander. Had he been an Englishman, his 
story would have appeared in school texttbooks. 
He would have lived on a pedestal of glory. 
However, in the Dehra Duft forest, on the bank 
of the river Riechpana, there stands a monument, 
"as a tribute of respect to our gallant adversary, 
Balabhadra Singh." 

In the dense forests and hills Gillespie’s defeat 
was followed by others. General Woocf was 
routed at Jitgarh. A tjjird army lost two detach- 
ments of over a thousand men, the Gurkhas pur- 
suing the fugitives. Metcalfe wailed disconsolate- 
ly: "We have met with an enemy who shows 
defidedly greater brSvery ancT greater steadiness 
than our froops possess ; and it impossil^e to say* 
what may be the encf of such a revfree of the prder 
of things. In some instances our troops. European 
and native, have been repulsed Ijy inferior numbers 
with sticks and*stones. In others our troops have 
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been charged by the enemy, sword in hand, and 
driven for miles* * * * In a late instance of complete 
roitc, we lost muskets by a greater number than 
there were itilled, wounded and missing* * * * * 
We have had numbers on our side, and skill and 
bravery on tl*e side of our enemy* We have had 
the inhabitants of the country disposed to favour 
us, and yet overawed, notwithstanding our pre- 
sence* and partial success, by the charactei of our 
enemy*’^ 

But one lesson the British had learnt at 
Kulunga* That fort had fallen only when the 
water-iupply had run short* Advancing on 
Jaithukt the British General discovered that the 
.Gurkhas depended for water on wells outside 
the fort* He planned to seize the wells* But 

the enemy hit hard* The storming party came 

flying back, the^ Gurkhas close at their heelst 
leaving 500 of their number dead or dying on the 
battlefield* 

The Gurkhas had struck their enemy \<?ith 
terror, and shattered their morale. This was dis- 
tressingly revealed at Chamalgarh* A band of 
two hundred Gurklias, surrounded by 2,000 

' t • 

irregulars, resolved to die 'Tighting* But there 

'was no, battle* The sight of the stern, death- 
defymg hillmen frightened t?ie Company's troops 
and they fled away in haste* 

The year 1814. had nothing to record but a 
long series of disasters* One colthmander alone» 
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General Ochterlony of the fourth army, yet held 
his ground by sheer caution, building roads and 
bringing up heavy artillery. He was, according 
to a report, ‘‘steadily pursuing his^plan by slow 
and secure manoeuvres, but had yet gained no 
brilliant advantage over his equally cautious 
antagonist.’' Alone with his division he plodded 
on, suffering minor defeats. But he did not 
depend on military prowess alone.^ As British 
Resident at Delhi, Ochterlony had learnt tlie art 
of diplomacy. He now used it. * 

The net of intrigue was cast over the hills, and 
dragged in the feudatory chiefs of Hindur, Bilaspur 
and Sikkim. Lured by British promis&, they 
turned against their overlord of Nepal. 

The Marquis of Hastings was straining tS 
increase the strength of the British divisions. *A11 
military stations in Bengal and Bihar had been 
drained of troops so that reii»f8rcements might be 
sent. In numbers, the British armies were incom-- 
pafably superior to their adversary. The Gurkhas 
were fighting against Hfeavy odds. Their finances 
had 4)een over^strained by the struggle. And to 
crown all, there was treachery at home. 

• The very exister^e of Bfittsh India was en^ 
dangered by this war with Nepal. A few more 
defeats, and British prestige® would Hlive gone 
down. The Mahrattas were bicfing their* time. 
Ranjit Singh was watching cautiously with his 
single eye. great conflagration might break out 
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at any moment. But, Nepal, single-handed, could 
not hold on any more. The war had become one 
of continuance, and length of the purse. The 
Raja had to^. ask for peace. He ceded all the 
territory under British occupation, and accepted a 
Resident af Katmandu. Thus British India gained 
some of its best hill stations, including Darjeeling 
and Simla. 



Suppression of the Thugs 

"O Kali! Mother of the World! whose votaries we 
are, receive this thy servant. Give him pit)tection, 
and give us an omen that will assure us of thy 
consent/' 

A young Thug was being initiated into his 
profession* Wearing unbleached n^w clothes he 
faced the leaders of the gang. ,In silence they 
awaited their prayer to be answered* Suddenly an 
owl hooted overhead from a tree* At once the 
Thugs burst forth hilariously : Kali ! ^Jie omen 

is favourable* The acceptance is complete*'" 

The initiate was handed a pickaxct the symbol 
of the sect, and believed to be a replica of Kali's 
teeth* Then he repeated a horrible oath on 
dictation, in the name of th% goddess of whom he 
was now a devotee, vowing to destroy everyjiuman 
bjjing who fell into his power* Koran in hand, he 
repeated the same oaTh* Finally, he partook of 
consecrated sugar and was transformed into a Thug* 
If henceforth he broke fris oath, he would be 
punished by Kali with a horrtbte death* His head 
would be twisted round until his face turned to- 
wards his back, arfd he woulS ^^nthc vn torment 
until he died* But so long as he kept his* vows, 
wielding the knife that was a rib of the goddess and 
the stranglingtcloth (either yellow or white — Kali's 
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Eavourite colours) that was the hem of her garmentt 
he would be assured of protection* 

T^he Thugs formed a vast secret society of 
murdererst hef editary, comprising both Hindu and 
Muslim. It^is strange how the two religions met 
under the canppy of crime ! Thugs of either creed 
worshipped Kali in the Hindu way. (But then it 
was a perversion of Hindu rites.) The origin of 
the mi*irder ^uild is lost in the mist of the Middle 
Ages, but it is known to have existed in the four- 
teenth century when a thousand Thugs were 
caught near Delhi. Thuggee burst up all over 
Indian society like a horrid rash after the anarchy 
produced by Mongol and Tartar invasions. 

^ Once in a while the gangs were captured by 
Indian princes and destroyed. But these were 
supposed to be ordinary robbers. Little was 
known of the Thugs as a body of vile criminals 
operating all over India and united by common 
ceremonies, secretiveness, method, framework of 
organisation, and a firm ^b^lief in their divkie 
origin. Muslim chronicles bear scanty reference to 
Thugs. Even the British authorities knew nothing 
of these hereditary murderers until after the 
conquest of Seringapatam (17^9) when a hundred 
v-ere cau^^ht near ^ Bangalore. Then ih 1810, 
a nurpber of s»?ipoys disappeared while on the 
road, and this led the Commandcr-in-Chief to 
issue a Proclamatioij warning the soldiers against 
wayside robbers. Two years aftfer, a British 
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Lieutenant was murdered* An expedition was 
rushed to the villages where the assassins were 
known to live. Arms clashed and the places^ were 
occupied after a struggle. It was.tihen discovered 
that over nine hundred Thugs had their homes in 
these villages alone. 

At last the Thugs had become ne.ws. They 
were discussed with interest and curiosity. Gangs 
were grrested and punished. But nftthing»^as yet 
done to destroy the far-flung organisation. The 
loss of individuals here and there did little damage 
to the system as a whole. So it happened that the 
Thugs became bolder, and their murder y-ade was 
more profitable than ever. 

Some of the captives bought their lives by turn- 
ing approvers. The disclosures made by them, 
specially by Feringhee, a notorious leader, struck 
the Government with horror. Lord William 
Bentinck was deeply moveA * The destruction of 
Thugs now became one of the aims of hif policy. 
'% Colonel Sleeman, ^n able British officer, was 
deputed for the task. From his outpost at 
Jub'Bulpore he organised a tremendous drive 
against these fiendish enefhies of society. Under 
him the police fcfce becarne* inspired with one 
noble purpose. On their success defended tjie 
lives of tens of thousands, andtjthe happiness of 
countless more. The suppression of a secret 
society that had led its dark ugly existence for five 
centuries had^at last started! 
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The first step was to bribe away one or more 
informers from every gang. A map of crime 
was ^drawn up. At first it was limited to the 
Nermada plattau. But quickly its area widened. 
Thugs .were brought in from distant parts, and 
they gave information of gangs operating farther 
up. „ At last it was seen that the system prevailed 
over the whole of India, from the foothills of the 
Himalr^yas to* Cape Comorin, and from Asram to 
the Punjab. 

The discovery of this destructive system that had 
silently worked over the whole country, taking its 
annual toll of lives, was received with incredulity. 
Magistrates refused to believe that the murder 
bands had been workiiTg in their districts without 
their knowledge. But the evidence of dead bodies 
could not be ignored. Thug informers took the 
police to places where corpses lay buried in various 
stages of decomposition. Colonel Sleeman was 
himself staggered by the secrecy with which the 
murders had been committed. o 

The mystery in which tlie Thugs surrounded 
themselves were partly brought about by fneir 
severe oath of secrecy, 'and partly by their screen 
of peaceful pursuit! * They went about in littlb 
gpups, as inoffensive travellers. Often they took 
children with t}x>ni to prevent suspicion being 
roused. , On the road they made friends with 
fellow-^travellers and sought their company under 
the plea of mutual safety or society v or else they 
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followed the travellers at a little distance. Some^ 
times they went with their intended victims for 
days together* sleeping in the same inns* vi;siting 
temples* building up the semblanc^&»of a friendship. 
When the opportunity came* they wielded the 
instrument of death. That in^strument was 
simply a short piece of rope* or a turban or vjaist^ 
band. The strip of cloth was doubled to the 
lengtij of two feet* a knot was formed at the double 
extremity and a slip-knot tied about eighteen 
inches from it. The loop was suddenly thrown 
round the victim’s neck and he was kicked to the 
ground. The slip-knot was then loosened by the 
Thug who made another fold of it round the 
neck* on which he plante^J his foot and drew the 
cloth tighter. The working of the noose was 
aided by kicks to produce vital injury. The victim 
had no chance to resist. 

Two Thugs were usually Employed to murder 
one man. Some Thugs prided themselves on* 
their ability to kill a victim single-handed — a high 
distinction. A Thug who had dragged a rider 
froffi his horse and strangled him received an 
honour that ennobled his family in the eyes of his 
fellows for many generation?. * 

Elaborate precautions were taken ^before iJie 
murder. Some men of th^ g^tPg were sent in 
advance* others left behind to keep watch 
and give warning. If people appeared un- 
expectedly before the victim was buried* the 
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cunning Thugs used some artifice to prevent dis- 
covery : one of the watchers, for example, would 
fall down, writhing with pain, and beg the help 
of the intrudar^, thus detaining them from the 
scene of murder. 

Usually the murders were committed in a jungle 
or in a sandy place* The victims were . buried, 
leaving no trace. **Dead men tell no tales,"" was 
the T^ggee'» precept* It was essential fgr the 
secret society that their bloodless murders should 
be screened with a veil of mystery. 

Before burial, however, the dead body was 
subjected to outrages. Long deep gashes were cut 
in various parts* Limbs were disjointed and the 
figure was distorted int^o unusual positions. The 
task of mangling was assigned to one particular 
person in the gang. 

The" Thugs drew their strength and ferocity 
from religious perveiision* Their victims were 
>offeringj to Kali. She, their protector, was 
always with them, helping them to achieve 
success* Her warnings were communicated 
through animals and birds, and the Thugs n'cver 
moved without consuking the omens* Extra- 
ordinary deference wds paid to .the ass whose omen 
wps the most important of all* The saying ran : 
‘*the ass is equal tp.a nundred birds/" At the start 
of an expedition, if the Thugs heard an ass"s bray 
first on the left, then on the right, they assumed 
that nothing on earth could prevent their success* 
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If on halting at any stage the bray was heard on 
the left, the party must leave the place and hurry 
on at once. A bray from an ass approaching, from 
the front signalled danger. Jackajk were next in 
importance to the ass. **A jackal crossing from 
right to left brings gold.** Then came the augury 
of the deer, the wolf and the birds. 

But Sleeman, ruthlessly efficient, brought about 
the e^d of it all. Between 1831 and 1837 more 
than three thousand Thugs were captured. Of 
these, some were hanged, many transported, and 
the others were either imprisoned^ or else they 
turned approvers. 



The Indian National Congress 

"All the men^bers of the Government with whom 
I have had the privilege of conversing have deeply 
lamented the want of the means, on the part of the 
people, of conveying their sentiments upon Govern- 
ment measures. . . . You offer no advice, you 
threaten^ no opposition, you recommend no modi- 
fication.' " 

One afternoon in i842t George Thompson, an 
orator from England, spoke thus to a gathering of 
Calcutta intellectuals. His voice was persuasive. 
He knew the power of a moving simile, a swift 
gesture. *'Our policy ,in this country has not 
only been selfish, but blind,*' he frankly admitted. 
''Combine, speak with one voice,** he thundered. 

Geor'ge Thompson's speeches were a mass of 
words. He never^ proposed any far-reaching 
structural changes in the administration. His suc- 
cess lay in rousing enthusiasm and directing it 
into political channels. "fhe outcome was the 
British India Society, the first political organisation 
in the country. The '‘"society never became a 
powerful body. Sooh after iw birth it began td 
languish. 

Its successor, ,the British Indian Association, 
formed in 1851, was composed not of intellectual 
visionaries, but of the landed aristocracy. That 
explains its rise to power* The middle classes were 
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yet too small and resourceless to lead a political 
movement* The Association always remembered 
its own class interests, and worked to win political 
privileges for the landlords, thougji its avowed 
aim was **to advance the common yiterests 
of Great Britain and India, and ameliorate 

the condition of the native inhabitants of the 

• • • 

country*'. Unlike the intellectuals who quoted 
Bentham and Paine, they had no ^aste fior far^ 
reaching changes, nor were they in any sense the 
apostles of democracy. When they talked of the 
rights of the people, they meant the rights of 
their own class. The first President of the 
British Indian Association was also the founder and 
leader of the reactionary Dharma Sabha which 
had fought Bentinck's measure for the abolition 
of suttee. But that did not prevent Devendra 
Nath Tagore, the leader of the Brahmo 'Samaj 
and an eminent reformer, fnpAi joining the Asso" 
ciation as its Honorary Secretary. 

^Organised on modern lines, led by an executive 
committee, the Association sought for an all-India 
basis? and succeeded in founding branch societies 
in Madras and Oudh. It *held regular meetings, 
discussed legislative^proposalf ?ind made its own 
reform plans. It appointed agents in London aqid 
submitted to Parliament petftiqjj after petition. 
Unrecognised by the Government at the begin- 
ning, it had its own iiominees in the Legislative 
Council of In^ia at the end. * 
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Yet this Association was doomedt owing to 
its lack of idealism and its narrow purpose* All 
these years the middle classes were developing in 
numbers and strength* Their dominant sections 
were the lawyers and the writers: the writers 
spread new ideas, the lawyers built a machine* 
The Indian Association was the machine, owing 
its origin to a wide support which the landed aris- 
tocrats. had never sought. Indeed, the progressive 
and dynamic middle classes were far better 
equipped than the aristocracy to form a political 
union of the different provinces and create a new 
national life* 

This was in 1876* The Indian Association 
marked a, new departure in organisation as well as 
rhethod* It attached much more importance to 
political agitation than to the despatch of petitions. 
And it did not base itself on the strength of a 
single province ; injpfred by the ideas of Mazzini, 
the apostle of unity, it tried with some 
success, to become the rallying point of 
all India* Further, it tried to break the 
barriers of race and religion, and to draw in not 
only Hindus and Sikh^^, but also Muslims* 

The experiment ^started weh* But the purpoce 
of the Indian Association remained unfulfilled, to 
be handed on, laterr to the Indian National Con- 
gress* ' In 1876 Indian society was still unprepared 
for far-reaching political developments, and was 
much more concerned with intellcictual enquiry 
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than with concrete political proposals. Between 
the years 1876 and 1885 great events took place* 

The Delhi Durbar of 1877 was summon^ at a 
time when a cyclone had destroy ad* a quarter of a 
million lives in Bengal, and a terrible famine in the 
South was threatening millions wjth starvation.^ 
The Bengalee described the affair as ♦a gigantic 
folly’\ and said : ‘*If the Imperial pageant at Delhi 
takes ^lace when the country is rflournh^. the 
object of the Assemblage will be completely frus^ 
trated, and the whole thing will leave a •very un^ 
pleasant impression on the popular mind.’’ *’Nero 
fiddles while Rome burns,” remarked ^ another 
journal voicing the opinon of the educated com^ 
munity. While creating tbitterness the Durbj\r 
taught a lesson. Surendra Nath Banerjee att^nd^ 
ed the gathering as a representative of The Hindoo 
Patriot, and a number of other rising Indian leaders 
witnessed the brilliant fun^ti&n. The question 
occurred to these men that if the nobles of tfie land 
co|ild be made to ral^ round the Viceroy, why 
could not the people be brought together under 
the Banner of a political party, in order to restrain 
despotic rule by constitutiortal means? 

Then, again, the»heat engendered by the Ver-^ 
nacular ?ress Act of 1878 was quickly tj^ansform%d 
into creative energy. The IlSer^j^Bill controversy 
produced a similar result. Never before had the 
value of propaganda been so forcefully vindicated. 
And never brfore had the need of political inst’< 
10 
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tutions made itself so deeply felt* In i883t a 
political Conference was held in Calcuttat and was 
followed next year by the "‘International Exhibit 
tion’\’ In Madras, the “Mahajana Sabha’' had 
been formed, and here also a Provincial Conference 
sat amidst great enthusiasm* 

In 1883. Surendra Nath Banerji was arrested as 
editor of the Bengalee on a charge of contempt of 
the High C^urt* The Chief Justice sentenced 
him to prison for two months* An Indian Judge 
on the bench gave a dissenting judgment, 
stating that the infliction of a fine was 
sufficient* The sentence was received with 
indignation by the thousands gathered on the 
streets, who vented their anger by smashing 
windows and pelting the police with stones* 

The news of Banerji’s imprisonment created a 
great impression throughout India* The demons^ 
trations in Calcuttif >f/ere so large that the crowds 
could I'lot be accommodated in any hall, and the 
meetings had to be held in the maidan* Thus 
began the open-air political meetings, so common 
in India to-day* 

The “ill-starred measures of reaction,^ wrote 
Sir William Wedderburn, “combined with Russian 

rrethods of police repression, brought India 

within measuraKJe distance oT*a revolutionary out" 
break*“ That perhaps was exaggeration* But 
there were seven volumes of reports collected by 
Government agents showing that»-a deep unrest 
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had taken root and might vent itself in '*acts of 
lawlessness which might any day develop into a 
National Revolt/’ 

While the objective forces thus ijiituredt j/Scots-' 
man sat on the hills of Simla, watching with keen 
anxiety the strengthening of Indiap political, cur^ 
rents* Allan Hume, a Secretary to tl^e Govern^ 
ment of India, had noticed the ‘‘dangerous” clouds 
that hjd appeared on the horizon, h^d seef^ them 
burst and create new streams, and the question had 
rung in his ears: What is going to happen *next? 
He had pondered, and found an answer, clear and 
terrifying. From that day Allan Hume ]?egan to 
make his plans. He waited for his retirement from 
service before he took actio^. On March i, iSSj, 
he started his work by addressing a manifesto to 
the graduates of Calcutta University, asking 
them, as “the most highly educated of the nation”, 
to scorn personal ease and fctiViggle for a greater 
freedom and for a larger share in the mana^^ement 
of| their own country’s affairs. “If only fifty men, 
good and true, can be ?ound to join as founders, the 
thing can be established and the further develop^ 
ment will be comparativel^p^ easy.” He went on 
to describe the frameworTc oi^ a* proposed organisa- 
tion, to •be known as the Indian National Uni<^. 

At last the idea* of Mazzini often preached 
from the platform and the press had transformed 
itself from a gaseous into a solid, palpable form. 
Unity and owganisation were \he cry of the day. 
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The existing political bodies were insufficient 
instruments. The Bengal leaders talked of an 
all-Ipdia society. So did seventeen men in Madras 
who assembled., privately after a meeting of the 
TheosOiphical Convention. Hume’s appeal there- 
fore. had an immense effect. At one stroke he 
made his way into the hearts of educated- Jndians. 

Some concluding remarks of his historic letter 
may well be \quoted : **And, if even the leaders of 
thought are all either such poor creatures, or so 
selfishly .wedded to personal concerns that they 
dare not strike a blow for their country’s sake, 
then justly and rightly are they kept down and 
trampled on, for they deserve nothing better, 
pvery nation secures precisely as good a govern- 
ment as it merits. If you, the picked men, the most 
highly educated of the nation, cannot, scorning 
personal ease and selfish objects, make a resolute 
struggle to secure greater freedom for yourselves 
and y6ur country, a more impartial administration, 
a larger share in the management of your own 
affairs, then we, your friends, are wrong and our 
adversaries right ; then are Lord Ripon’s noble 
aspirations for your good fruitless and visionary ; 
then, at present at any rate, tall hopes of progress 
ate at an end, and India truly neither d^^sires nor 
deserves any beHer government than she enjoys.'^ 

The Indian National Union was formed, with 
Hume as General Secretary and it was arranged 
that a Conference would meet at Boona. In the 
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meantime a preliminary Report was issued to mem- 
bers, containing suggestions \0hich were claimed 
to be the result of discussions with “all the most 
eminent and earnest politicians of ^ this Ey<pire/’ 
The most important of these suggestions yas that 
the “key-note“ of the new institution should be 
“unswerving loyalty to the British Crown/’ The 
“continued affiliation of India to Great Britain, at 
any rate for a period far exceeding the rangvs^of any 
practical political forecast,” was said to be essential. 

The self-imposed task of Allan Hun\e was to 
curb the growth of unrest, and to divert the dan- 
gerous currents of Indian political consciousness 
into peaceful channels. It appears that while 
initiating the new natioftal movement he wfes 
disposed to turn the reforming passion!^ to 
the social side. But it was apparently on 
Lord Dufferin’s advice tljat, he took up the 
work of political organisation from the^ begin- 
ning. Hume also desired that the Conference 
o^ the new association should be presided over 
by the Governor of Bombay, in order that a 
chain of friendship might hind the Indian politi- 
cians to official clp^ses.* Dfifferin welcomed the 
proposaV as showing the desire of the National 
Union to work iif complete harmony with the 
Government, but he considered that difficulties 
would arise if a high official presided over such an 
assembly. Tihis idea was therefore dropped. 
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The majority of the members of the new assem^ 
blage disliked its name, and re-christened it the 
Indian National Congress. The ' outbreak of 
choler*^ at Pooq^ prevented the Congress from hold- 
ing its ^irst session there in accordance with plan. 
Instead, it me^ at Bombay. 

sitjting started at noon on December 28, 
1885. The first speaker was Hume, who pro- 
posed <ihe election of the first president,^,W. C. 
Bonnerjee. There were seventy-two delegates 
preseijt a]^d a number of distinguished official and 
non-official visitors. 

The political drama which had begun after the 
Mutiny moved with slow action during the sixties, 
only gathering speed ^nd complexity after 1872, 
and reaching its climax in the tempest raised by 
the Ilbert Bill. The Indian National Congress was 
in fact an anti-climax, but a most significant one. 
It indicated above p 11 the increased solidarity, 
the united front of the middle-classes of Bengal 
and Bombay, Madras and the Punjab. These 
classes had at last found a common laboratory, as it 
were, in which to develop their poKtical 
ideas, and a common ‘•platform from which to 
preach them. And is esserrttal to remember that 
tljp middle classes held political ideas far ir^ 'advance 
of those of the f, aristocrats. They believed, for 
example, in the wider application of the principles 
of democracy, and equality of opportunity. They 
wanted to draw out the people fronu their age-old 
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shell of apatfiy, so that' these might form a vast 
mass round th^ central nucleus of the educated 
community. • They were in a mood foi bold eX" 
periments. So, after the December- days of 1885, 
the question began to loom large: would the 
middle classes succeed in giving ^o politics what 
they had been giving to the press and to literature 
— a continuous infusion of new blood? 





